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THE 

CURSE  OF  ULRICA, 

S^X.   <§'C.   S^X, 


CHAP.  V. 

THE    warder's   tale. 

Is't  Heaven's  anger  ? 
"With  penitence  and  sacrifice  appease  it: 
Beyond  this,  there  is  nothing  that  1  caa 
Imagine  dreadful. 

Massinger's  Unnatural,  Combat^ 

IN  the  reign  of  our  good  king  and 
father,  Canutson  the  Great,  of  blessed 
memory,  the  Counts  of  Morner  were 
esteemed  the  richest  and  most  valiant 
of  the  knights  who  sustained  the  power 
and  might  of  Sweden's  crown  5  and  yet 
guarded  with  a  jealous  and  watchful  eye 
VOL.  ri.  B  the 
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tlie  freedom  and  happiness  of  Sweden's 
people.      At   this  time,  Count  Sigis- 
mund  Morncr  was  the  only  remaining 
male    descendant    of   tliis    illustrious 
liouse.     His  picture,  which  hangs  in 
the  long  gallery  of  this  castle,  repre- 
sents him  equipped  for  a  tournament, 
in  the  complete  armour  of  a  knight. 
If  his  portrait  resembled  him  he  must 
have  been  one  of  the  handsomest  ca- 
valiers of  his  time.     His  eye  is  full  of 
fire  and  command,  his  port  valiant,  im- 
posing,  and  majestic.     I   have   often 
stopped  for  hours  in   the   gallery  to 
contemplate  this  portrait.     When   the 
sun's   rich   light  would  stream  on  it 
from  the  lofty  casements,  methought 
the   eye   would  seem  to  kindle,  and 
flash   fire    upon    me, — the    eye-brows 
would  knit  together  and  frown  darkly, 
and  the  lips  curl  with  contempt :  that 
look  of  Sigismund,  it  has  frozen;  my 
blood    . . .  Sigismund  !  your  beauty  re- 
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senibled  that   tall   and  graceful  tree, 
which  Hfts  its  gaudy  blossoms  to  the 
eastern  sun,  bathes  them  in  heaven's 
own  dew,  and  yet  distils  a  poisonous 
exhalation  on  all  that  seek  its  shelter ! 
In  good  sooth,  the  vices  and  horrid 
propensities  of  his  heart   sullied  the 
charms  of  his  person.      His  mind  was 
dark,  vindictive,   and  cruel.     He  dis- 
rcgarded  and  trampled  on  the  laws  of 
his  country,  and  . .  .  (I  tremble  w^hile 
I  relate  it)... he  despised  the  solemn 
ordinances   of  God,  and  mocked  the 
rites  and  mysteries  of  our  holy  reli- 
gion !     Yes,  w^hen  I  look   upon  that 
picture,  I  think  I  behold  Satan  clad  iii 
the  plumage  and  celestial  armour  of 
the  angel  Gabriel! — The  hours  of  night 
which  vet  remain  to  us  would  not  suf- 
fice  to  enumerate  the  dark  catalogue 
of  his  crimes.     He  w^as  rich  and  pow- 
erful.   From  the  loftiest  tower  of  Rid- 
jdarholmen,  all  that  the  eye  surveyed 

B  2  were 
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were  his  possessions ; — but  riches  in 
Jiis  hands  he  considered  but    as  the 
means   to  destroy,   and  not   to  bless 
mankind.     The  vassals  on  his  estates 
he  governed  with  a  rod  of  iron.    Their 
rents   and   services   were  rigidly  ex- 
acted, and  their  wives  and  daugliters 
were  often  violated  by   Sigismund,  or 
by  his  companions,    who  were  wild, 
dissolute,  and  brutal  like  himself.     He 
trespassed    even    on     the    sanctuary 
which  is  under  the  protection  of  the 
Virgin ;    many    of  the    nuns   of  the 
neighbouring    Abbey   of   St.  Bridget 
were  seduced  by  Sigismund,  and  tliey 
paid  with  their  lives  the  forfeit  of  their 
crimes  ;  wliile  he,  the  master  tempter, 
was   reserved,   to   exhibit    his   guilty 
course  to  the  world,  and  to  reform  it  by 
his  greater  and  more  terrible  example. 
In  consequence  of  these  excesses,   he 
became  the  terror  of  the  surrouiiding 
country,  and  the  curse  of  his  imme- 
diate 
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(liate  dependants.  His  rich  and  beau- 
tiful possessions  soon  became  a  desert, 
and  his  vassals,  exasperated  at  his 
cruelty,  emigrated  to  remote  and  dis* 
tant  shores. 

Sigismund  and  his  companions  went 
out   one   morning  early  to  hunt  the 
bear:  the  course  of  the  chase  brought 
them  near  the  castle  of  Baron  Loven- 
hielni,  which  was  situated  only  a  few 
miles  from  Riddarholmen.     The  bear, 
who  was  wounded,  ran  roaring  through 
a  wood,  the  horsemen  and  dogs  pur- 
suing  it  with  loud  cries.     In  a  few 
minutes  they  heard  plainly  the  shrieks 
of  a  female.     Sigismund,  who  was  at 
the  head  of  the  train,  rode  up  to  the 
spot  from  whence  the  cry  proceeded, 
and  found  a  lady  whose  garments  were 
stained  with  blood,   lying  in  a  green 
alley  of  the  forest.     The  steed  which 
she  had  been  riding  was  flying  away 
with    amazing     swiftness,      and    the 
p  3  wounded 
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woumled  bear  was  making  its  escape 
in  the  opposite  direction.  Sigisnumd 
raised  her  up,  and  wiped  away  the 
blood  which  proceeded  from  a  shglit 
contusion  in  the  forehead.  The  hidy, 
who  was  now  recovered  from  her 
fright,  thanked  him  for  his  courtesy, 
and  informed  him  that  her  steed  being- 
frightened  by  the  roaring  of  a  wounded 
bear,  which  had  suddenly  crossed  him 
in  the  forest,  had  started  and  thrown 
her,  but  that  she  now  felt  herself  well 
enough  to  proceed  to  the  Castle  of  Lo- 
venhielm,  whither  she  requested  Si- 
gismund  to  accompany  her.  Sigis- 
mund  felt  convinced  that  she  was  the 
beautiful  Arvedina,  the  only  daughter 
of  Baron  Lovenhielm.  He  accepted 
her  invitation  with  alacrity,  and  while 
his  companions  continued  the  sport, 
he  gently  lifted  Arvedina  on  his  steed, 
and  led  him  by  the  bridle  to  the  portal 
of  the  castle.   The  Baron,  who  was  old 

and 
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and  infirm,  was  laid  up  with  a  severe 
lit  of  illness.  His  great  easy  chair  had 
been  rolled  over  to  the  window,  from 
whence  he  enjoyed  the  beauty  of  tlie 
prospect.  He  had  been  exceedingly 
alarmed  when  he  beheld  the  steed  of 
Arvedina  flying  by  the  window  with- 
out its  rider,  and  he  had  dispatched 
his  vassals  in  every  direction  to  seek 
her ;  but  he  became  more  alarmed  on 
beholding  his  daughter  on  horseback, 
led  by  a  strange  knight,  when  he  dis- 
covered that  knight  was  Sigismund. 
The  fame  of  Arvedina's  beautv  had 
filled  the  land,  and  the  marvellous  ac- 
count he  had  heard  of  her  charms  had 
long  inspired  Sigismund  with  the  de- 
sire of  beholding  her.  But  all  the 
overtures  he  had  made  to  forma  n  in- 
timacy between  the  families,  had  been 
treated  with  the  greatest  disdain  by 
the  good  Baron  Lovenhielm.  The 
character  of  Sigismund  was  well  known 
B  4^  to 
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to  tlic  Baron,  and  every  day  some 
fresh  outrage  reached  his  ears,  which 
inspired  him  with  still  greater  liorror 
for  so  unprincipled  a  man.  The  cu- 
riosity which  Sigismund  had  felt  to 
behold  Arvedina  w^as  now  gratified, 
and  he  felt  that  the  account  lie  had 
heard  of  her  charms  had  not  been  ex- 
aggerated. The  emotion  he  experi- 
enced at  the  sight  of  Arvedina's  beauty 
he  did  not  attempt  to  conceal ;  and 
he  even  persuaded  himself  that  this 
sensation  was  love.  Alas !  the  heart 
of  Sigismund  was  too  brutahzed^ 
to  receive  the  pure  impression  of  so 
noble  a  passion !  The  figure  of  Si- 
gismund was  calculated  to  make  a 
powerful  impression  on  the  female 
heart.  Arvedina  *did  not  behold  the 
noble  figure  and  graceful  action  of 
Sigismund,  as  he  curbed  the  impati- 
ence of  his  steed,  and  led  him  gently 
towards  the  castle,  with  indifierence ; 

and 
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and  when  he  announced  to  her  his 
name  and  rank,  she  mtreated  him  with 
earnestness  to  accept  her  invitation, 
and  enter  the  castle  of  Lovenhielm. 
Sigismund  was  too  much  enamoured 
to  neglect  this  opportunity,  and  the 
horror  of  the  Baron  was  complete, 
when  Arvedina  entered  his  apartment, 
leading  the  Knight  in  her  hand,  and 
presented  Count  Sigismund  Morner, 
as  the  preserver  of  her  life.  After  he 
had  thanked  Sigismund  for  the  service 
he  performed,  the  Baron  regretted  in 
cold  terms,  that  his  state  of  health  was 
too  ifitirm  to  allow  him  to  perform,  the 
rites  of  hospitality  towards  him.  Si- 
gismund was  not  disposed  to  take  this 
hint  in  its  literal  acceptation,  and  he 
even  announced  his  intention  of  spend- 
ing the  evening  in  the  castle  of  Lo- 
venhielm. The  Baron  was  forced  to 
acquiesce.  In  the  mean  time,  Sigis- 
mund employed  himself  in  gaining  the 
B  5  affections 
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affections  of  Arvedina.  So  great  was 
his  power  of  seduction,  and  such  the 
waywardness  of  her  destiny,  that  lie 
gained  a  complete  ascendency  over 
her  mind.  Three  days  and  three 
nights  had  passed,  and  Sigismund  was 
still  an  unbidden  guest  in  the  castle 
of  Lovenhielm.  The  rage  of  the  Baron 
at  this  protracted  stay  exceeded  all 
bounds ;  but  Sigismund  was  not  one 
whom  it  was  easy  to  repulse. 

The  Baron,  who  saw  through  the 
designs  of  Sigismund,  locked  up  his 
daughter  in  a  remote  part  of  the  castle, 
and  counterfeiting  a  severer  fit  of  ill- 
ness, his  apartment  became  inacces- 
sible to  Sigismund.  Arvedina  had  a 
favourite  attendant,  called  Ulrica  Gar- 
demin.  Sigismund  concerted  with  thiiy 
girl  a  plan,  by  vJiich  he  might  gain 
access  to  her  mistress,  as  soon  as  she 
was  set  at  liberty,  and  he  immediately 
left  the  castle  of  Lovenhielm,  breath- 
ing 
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ing  nothing  but  vengeance  against  the 
old  Baron. 

When  the  Baron  was  told  that  Si- 
gismund  had  quitted  the  castle,  he 
ordered  his  daughter  to  be  released, 
and  brought  before  him.  He  repre- 
sented to  Arvedina,  in  the  strongest 
terms,  the  consequences  of  her  ac- 
cepting the  addresses  of  Sigismund. 
He  painted  his  character  in  the  black- 
est colours  :  it  is  true  he  did  not  dwell 
on  particulars  ;  for  such  was  the  cha- 
racter of  Sigismund's  exploits,  as  might 
not  be  told  to  a  female  ear.  Arvedina 
had  the  presumption  to  resist  this  pa- 
ternal admonition  of  the  good  Baron. 
It  is  probable,  if  she  indeed  credited 
any  part  of  this  account,  that  she  was 
vain  enough  to  imagine  her  charms 
possessed  the  power  of  reclaiming  the 
dissipated  and  profligate  heart  of  Si- 
gismund. A  fatal  experiment  I  too 
flattering  to  the  vanity  of  the  sex,  not 

B  6.  to 
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to  be  often  attempted  ;  but  alas  !  Ar- 
vedina  was  too   unsuccessful,  not  to 
hold  out  a  frightful  example  to  future 
ages.     Sigismund,  through  the  agency 
of  Ulrica,  saw  Arvedina  every  evening 
at  night-fall,  in  a  little  grove  at  some 
distance  from  the  castle.    These  meet- 
ings were  reported  to  the  Baron  by  a 
faithful  domestic.     On  this  discovery, 
he  confined  Arvedina,  a  second  time, 
to  her  apartment,  and  Ulrica  was  sen- 
tenced to  share  her  mistress's  prison. 
vSigismund  prepared  to  rescue  his  mis- 
tress and  gratify  his  revenge.     At  the 
dawning   of  day,  he   repaired  tothe 
castle  of  Lovenhielm,  in  the  disguise 
of  a  peasant.     He  threw  a  ladder  of 
ropes    on   the  iron   bars    which    sur- 
rounded the  casement  of  Arvedina' s 
prison,   and   thrust  in   a   billet;    de- 
scended the  ladder  swiftly,   carried  it 
with  him,  and  immediately  disappeared 
That  day  passed  away  in  silence,  but 

when 
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when  the  darkness  of  night  covered 
the  castle  with  obscurity — a  cry  of 
"  Fire  !"  was  heard.  The  flames  burst 
forth  in  four  different  places  ....  and 
soon  the  castle,  its  towers,  ramparts, 
and  pavilions,  became  one  sheet  of 
fire.  Sigismund  was  at  hand,  and  with 
a  troop  of  chosen  companions  he  sur- 
rounded the  castle.  He  advanced  to 
the  tower  where  his  mistress  was  con- 
fined, and  having  broke  open  the 
doors,  he  rescued  Arvedina  and  Ulrica. 
When  Arvedina  beheld  the  flames 
raging  so  furiously,  she  besought  Si- 
gismund  to  save  the  life  of  her  father  ; 
but  the  fire  continued  its  devouring 
progress,  and  assistance  was  feebly 
given.  The  old  Baron  and  most  of  his 
domestics  perished  miserably  in  the 
flames. 

The  reports  of  this  unhappy  catas^ 
trophe  were  soon  spread  over  the 
country.     The  incendiary  was   even 

openly 


14  THE     CURSE 

openly  hinted  at ;  and  the  eye  of 
scorn  and  the  finger  of  reproach 
marked  the  guilty  Sigismund.  These 
rumours  even  reached  Sweden's  mo- 
narch ;  but  the  troubles  of  our  un- 
happy country  at  that  period,  the  great 
power  and  influence  of  the  Counts  of 
Morner  in  those  days,  and  finally,  the 
difficuhy  of  procuring  legal  evidence 
of  the  crime,  prevented  any  enquiry, 
and  for  this  time  justice  was  defrauded 
of  her  well  merited  victim.  Sigismund 
conducted  Arvedina  and  Uh'ica  to  this 
castle,  and  in  a  short  time  the  heiress 
of  the  house  of  Lovenhielm  became 
his  wife.  For  a  short  time  Sigismund 
condiic  ed  himself  with  propriety.  Ar- 
vedina bore  him  a  son,  who  was  named 
Harold,  and  it  might  be  expected,  that 
this  new  tie  would  effectually  reclaim 
him  fi'oin  his  abandoned  courses.  But 
Sigismund's  star,  which  had  risen  under 
an  evil  aspect,  was  doomed  to  proceed 

in 
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in  the  same  fatal  circle,  and  was  soon 
about  to  set  in  blood  ! 

Sigismund,  with  all  the  natural  in- 
constancy of  his  disposition,  had  be- 
come smitten  with  the  charms  of 
Ulrica,  the  former  attendant  of  Ar- 
vcdina,  who  had  accompanied  her  to 
Riddarholmen,  and  shared  her  con- 
fidence. He  had  endeavoured  to  win 
her  to  his  purpose  by  the  offer  of  large 
sums  of  money  and  magnificent  pre- 
sents ;  but  the  virtue  of  Ulrica  was 
impregnable.  Heated  with  wine,  and 
just  reeking  from  the  banquet,  he  was 
passing  one  evening  through  an  apart- 
ment in  the  northern  tower,  when  he 
perceived  Ulrica  quitting  the  room  on 
his  approach.  She  ran,  but  he  was 
swifter,  and  thrice  locking  the  door, 
he  turned  with  a  look  of  savage 
triumph  on  his  victim,  and  gave  her 
to  understand,  that  as  all  other  means 
had  failed,  he  might  yet  be  indebted 

to 
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to  force  for  his  victory.     Her  sitiia- 
tion  was  certainly  distressing  in  the 
extreme.  To  parley  was  useless.  How 
could  she  expect  humanity  from  the 
savage  lion  in  his  den?     The  doors 
were  locked.      Her  voice  could  not 
penetrate  the  thickness  of  the  castle 
walls.     There  was  a  window  open,  for 
she  had  been  watering  some  roses  and 
hyacinths  which  stood  on   the  stone 
before  the  casement.     But  the  room 
was   two  lofty   stories  high.      Ulrica 
still  ran,  shrieking  for  assistance,  and 
still  Sigismund  piu'sued.      She  feared 
his  savage  strength,  and  made  use  of 
her  last  resource.     She  darted  to  the 
window,  and  with  amazing  resolution 
sprung  through  the  casement !     Sigis- 
mund''was  too   late   to   prevent  her. 
-*  I  have  killed   her,''  he  exclaimed, 
when  he  heard  the  shock  of  her  body 
coming  against  the  earth.     Arvedina 
heard  the  noise  which  this  accident 

occasioned, 
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occasioned,  and  befor6  she  could  ob- 
tain an  answer  to  her  inquiries,  Ulrica 
was  carried  to  her  apartment,  in  strong 
convulsions.  Medical  aid  was  admi- 
nistered, and,  in  a  few  days,  she  was 
recovered  from  the  eliects  of  her  fall ; 
but  she  was  quite  lame,  and  she  car- 
ried about  her  for  the  rest  of  her  days, 
the  lasting  tokens  of  Sigismund's  cru- 
elty, and  the  perpetual  memorial  of 
her  own  virtue. 

When  Arvedina  heard  from  the  lips 
of  Ulrica  the  truth  of  what  passed,  she 
settled  a  small  pension  on  her,  and 
removed  her  to  a  little  farm  on  the 
confines  of  Sigismund's  estate.  The 
keen  reproaches  which  this  affair  drew 
from  Arvedina  were  expected  ^s  mat- 
ters of  course  by  Sigismund,  and  dis- 
regarded by  him  with  the  coolest  in- 
difference. The  domestic  happiness 
of  Arvedina  was  now  completely  de- 
stroyed, and  she  sought  to  pass  the 

remainder 
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remainder  of  her  days  in  total  se- 
clusion from  the  world.  The  educa- 
tion of  her  son,  the  distribution  of  her 
charitable  benefactions,  and  religious 
meditation,  became  her  chief  employ- 
ments. However,  she  did  not  totally 
give  up  all  hopes  of  Sigismund.  '*  The 
"  soul,"  she  would  exclaim,  **  is  not 
"  irretrievably  lost,  as  long  as  time 
"  remains  sufficient  for  repentance,  or 
"  for  the  performance  of  one  virtuous 
"  action."  On  this  account  Arvedina 
determined  to  pass  every  seventh  day 
in  the  society  of  Sigismund  and  his 
dissolute  companions.  Her  presence 
sanctified  the  place ;  and  before  her 
the  obscene  jester  and  the  blasphemer 
of  his  God  were  dumb. 

Alas !  no  dawnings  of  virtue  were 
perceptible  in  the  breast  of  Sigismund; 
and  for  nineteen  years  did  this  pious 
woman  labour  in  this  manner  to  re- 
claim him !  The  constitution  of  Ar- 
vedina 
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vediiia  was  now  completely  broken, 
and  every  moment  her  spirit  seemed 
about  to  wing  its  flight  to  the  man- 
sions of  the  blessed.  It  was  oil  the 
29th  of  October  tliat  the  Lady  Ar- 
vedina  appeared  for  the  last  time  in 
the  banqtieting-room  of  the  castle. 
She  moved  on  in  silence,  with  a  ma- 
jestic step,  to  her  usual  seat  at  the 
feast ;  her  lovely  face,  it  is  said,  was 
more  than  'usually  pale,  and  her  eye, 
full  of  giief,  fixed  a  look  of  deep  in- 
terest on  the  scowling  and  grief-har- 
dened visage  of  Sigismund. 

"  Hark  1"  cried  Adolphus.  A  horn 
was  now  heard  sounding  without  the 
castle  walls. 

"  Is  it  so  near  midnight?"  cried 
Olaus  ;  and  presently  the  clock  of  the 
castle,  in  deep  and  lengthened  tones, 
struck  twelve.  Olaus  now  took  dow^n 
tlie  horn  which  hung  over  the  heartli : 
he  opened  the  casement,  and  blew  a 

blast 
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blast,  so  load  and  slirill,  that  the  io- 
rest  and  distant  hills  ning  again  \\h\\ 
echoes. 

"  I  must  away  for  a  time,"  said 
Glaus,  "  but  sit  by  the  hearth,  and 
trim  the  fire  cheerily ;  I  shall  be  here 
anon." 

Olaus  snatched  up  the  lamp,  and 
throwing  a  wolf's  skin  over  him,  he 
descended  the  staircase  of  the  turret. 
Shortly  after  Adolphus  heard  a  door 
clap  to  with  great  violence  ;  he 'started, 
and  unpleasant  sensations  immediately 
crossed  his  mind.    He  was  left  alone,  at 
the  hour  of  midnight,  in  a  ruin,  which, 
for  aught  he  knew,  might  be  the  haunt 
of  banditti.     He  had  no  arms  to  de- 
fend himself  with — he  might  be  over- 
powered before  the  return  of  Olaus, 
or. .  .Orlaus  might  be  acting  in  concert 
with  them. — Was  it  to  lull  suspicion 
he  beguiled  the  tedious  hours  with  his 
story  ?     Adolphus  instantly  seized  a 

flaming 
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flaming  brand  from  the  fire,  and  de- 
scended the  staircase.  The  outside 
door  of  the  turret  was  locked  and 
bolted.  "  I  am  then  a  prisoner !"  ex- 
claimed Adolphus.  He  afterwards 
examined  the  room  in  which  they  had 
been  sitting,  and  tlie  adjoming  bed- 
chamber of  Olaus,  but  he  couid  dis- 
cover no  outlet.  He  approached  the 
casement ;  the  storm  still  contiaued  to 
rage  ;  there  was  no  moon  visible,  but 
on  the  white  snow  it  was  easy  to  dis- 
cover an  object.  Amid  the  clouds  of 
sleet,  which  blew  violently,  Adolphus 
perceived  obscure  forms  passing  along 
the  distant  battlements  which  rose 
above  the  moat :  sliadows  he  would 
have  believed  them,  so  softly  did  tliey 
move,  until  he  heard  the  clang  of 
arms :  and  then  suddenly  thuy  va- 
nished 1  A  moment  after  he  saw  three 
dark  figures  on  the  white  snow,  im- 
mediately   under    the    turret :     they 

seemed 
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seemed  in  earnest  conversation ;  and 
that  he  was  the  subject  of  it  he  felt 
convinced,  from  their  frequently  point- 
ing with  animated  gestures  to  the 
apartment  of  the  turret  in  which  he 
was.  And  now  a  Hght  beamed  on  the 
countenances  of  one  of  them,  while 
the  rest  stood  in  dark  shadow.  "  Tis 
from  the  lanthorn  of  Olaus,"  cried 
Adolphus  5  but  with  this  man's  face, 
which  was  marked  with  a  savage  but 
unmeaning  character,  he  was  totally 
unacquainted. 

When  the  clock  chimed  the  three- 
quarters,  Olaus  returned,  apparently 
in  some  agitation,  Adolphus  endea- 
voured to  draw  from  him  some  in- 
timation of  the  visitors,  whom  it  ap- 
peared he  expected  at  that  late  hour 
of  night;  but  Olaus  giving  Adolphus 
an  evasive  answer,  approached  the  fire, 
and  proceeded  immediately  to  con- 
tinue the  foregoing  narration. 

At 
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At  the  conclusion  of  the  banquet,  a 
message  was  brought  to  Sigismund, 
from  the  widow  of  one  of  his  vassals 
who  demanded  an  audience.  He  de- 
sired the  person  to  be  shewn  into  an 
adjoining  apartment,  whither  Sigis- 
mund immediately  went  to  receive 
her.  She  was  beautiful,  although  in 
years,  and  the  peculiar  mourning  garb 
which  she  wore  shewed  that  she  had 
but  very  lately  lost  her  husband.  She 
fell  on  her  knees  before  the  lofty  Si- 
gismund, and  the  soft  tones  of  her 
voice  struck  on  his  heart. ...  It  was 
Ulrica !  that  Ulrica  Gardemin,  whom 
nineteen  years  before,  when  she  w-as 
in  the  full  bloom  of  her  youth,  Sigis- 
mund had  endeavoured  to  seduce.  For 
nineteen  long  years  Sigismund  had 
never  thought  of  Ulrica;  a  constant 
succession  of  mistresses  had  driven  her 
completely  from  his  recollection.  Ul- 
rica had  forgotten  too  the  man  who 

had 
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had  attempted  to  seduce  her  inno- 
cence ;  but  she  luid  not  forgotten  that 
Sigismund  was  her  Hege  lord,  and  as 
her  chief  paramount  she  respected  his 
power.  She  sued  for  justice  at  the 
feet  of  Sigismund.  On  the  death  of 
her  husband,  her  two  sons,  who 
were  both  under  age,  were  eternally 
quarrelling  for  the  right  which  each 
asserted  over  the  little  patrimony  of 
their  father.  They  were  hot-headed, 
spirited  youths,  and  a  word  from  their 
lord  would  decide  their  respective 
shares,  and  his  timely  admonition  might 
reclaim  them  from  their  evil  ways. — 
Tluis  sued  Ulrica. 

•*  It  shall  be  done,"  exclaimed  Si- 
gismund. He  commanded  the  widow 
to  remain,  while  he  ordered  her  sons 
to  be  bi'ought  before  him  in  another 
apartment  in  front  of  the  castle.  They 
were  two  fine  and  lovely  striplings, 
but    full    of    the    waywardness    and 

elasticity 
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elasticity  of  mind  of  young  men  of 
spirit. 

After  a  considerable  delay,  Ulrica 
was  sent  for  by  Sigismund.  "  Where 
"  are  my  children  ?"  she  exclaimed 
when  she  entered  his  apartment,  which 
was  dark  and  silent.  Sigismund's 
mind  wandered  on  other  subjects — he 
talked  of  his  former  passion  for  Ul- 
rica— of  his  bitter  diappointment — of 
her  charms,  and  of  her  cruelty— of 
his  love,  and  her  disdain.  The  eyes 
of  Sigismund  flashed  fire  on  her  while 
he  spoke — the  convulsion  of  deadly 
emotion  was  working  across  his  vi- 
sage— his  pale  lips  quivered  as  he 
spoke,  and  the  livid  tinges  of  his  wild 
and  hectic  countenance  smote  the  heart 
of  Ulrica  with  horror. 

Ulrica's  mind  was  suddenly  filled 
with  dark  forebodings.  "  Where," 
she  exclaimed,  with  a  voice  wound  up 
to  the  highest  pitch  of  exertion,  **  in 

VOL.  II.  c  pity 
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**  pity,  Count  Mcirner,  ah!    tell  me, 
"  where  are  my  children  ?*' 

Sigismund  approached  the  casement, 
and  gave  a  private  signal ;  "  approach, 
"  Ulrica,"  said  he,  "  and  you  shall 
"  see  vour  children." 

Ulrica  hastened  to  the  window. . .  all 
she  beheld  was  a  black  drapery  drawn 
across  the  two  pines  in  front  of  the 
castle.  "  My  children!"  repeated 
Ulrica,  in  a  voice  suffocated  with  an- 
guish. 

**  Let  her  behold  them !"  vocifer- 
ated Sigismund. 

The  black  cloth  was  instantly  drop- 
ped, and  the  frantic  and  horror-struck 
mother  beheld,  illuminated  by  pine 
torches,  the  naked  and  convulsed  bo- 
dies of  her  children  hanging  on  a 
branch  of  each  tree,  and  writhing  in 
the  last  agonies  of  strangulation  ! — 
Unhappy  mother !  her  agony  was  the 
shriek  of  death  ! — The  barbarian  left 

her 
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lier  to  her  suffering,  and  joined  his 
friends  in  the  banqueting  hall  *,  but  so 
legibly  were  thfe  dark  characters  of  his 
cruelty  written  on  his  brow,  that  the 
affectation  of  mirth  and  revelry  fled  at 
his  approach.  Tlie  death-like  silence 
which  prevailed  was  soon  broken  by  the 
arrival  of  Ulrica,  whom  the  attendants 
could  not  prevent  from  rushing  into 
the  banqueting  hall. 

Arvedina  immediately  recognized 
her,  and  rose  from  her  seat  in  terror- 
Ulrica's  dress  was  staine<:l  with  the 
blood  of  her  children,  whom  she  had 
been  embracing  in  death — her  eyes 
rolled  wildly,  and  her  hair  hung  dishe- 
velled. With  a  strength  almost  super- 
human, and  with  the  collected  energy 
of  her  scattered  faculties,  which  she 
had  wound  up  to  tliis  her  fixed  pur- 
pose, she  ruslied  to  the  centre  of  the 
hall,  and  with  an  eloquence  borrowed 
from  heaven,  she  related  the  heart- 
c  2  trending 
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rending  tale  of  Sigismund's  cruelty. 
The  attendants  were  awe-stnick,  and 
durst  not  approach  to  obey  the  orders 
of  then'  master,  and  drag  her  from  his 
presence. 

Ulrica  now  solemnly  knelt  on  the 
floor,  and  looking  up  to  Heaven  with 
clasped  hands,  she  added,  "  God,  who 
"  revenges  the  cause  of  the  <:hildless, 
"  of  the  widow,  now  inspires  me,  and 
"  through  my  weak  organ,    tells  the 
**  judgments  to  come.     Hear  you,  Si- 
"  gismund ! — Hearken  ye  of  the  house 
"  of  Morner  ! — Listen  to  the  unalter- 
**  able  decrees  of  destiny.    The  curse 
"  of  the  all-powerful,  of  the  all-migh- 
."  ty  one  is   now   gone  foith  against 
"  your  house  !  for  you  have  filled  up 
"  the  measure  of  your  iniquity  !     It 
"  is  the  fiat  of  the  God  of  unerring 
"  justice   and   truth,    that  youi'  now 
"  flourishing   house   shall  be  cursed 
"  for  three  generations  !     He  who  in 

*♦  time 
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**  time  of  old  hath  spoken  and  com- 
**  manded  that  the  sins  of  the  fathers 
"  shall  be  visited  on  the  heads  of  their 
**  children,  now  punishes  you  for  your 
"  misdeeds ! — and  who  shall  question 
"  the  inscrutable  ways  of  the  all  just 
«  and  all  powerful  God?!  \" 

Exhausted  by  this  terrible  denun- 
ciation, Ulrica  fell  extended  on  the 
floor.  The  guests  had  risen,  and  Si- 
gismund  had  fled  in  dismay ;  but  on 
lifting  up  Ulrica,  she  spoke  not — the 
spark  of  life  was  extinguished  for  ever ! 
Ulrica  was  no  more ! — her  accusing 
spirit  had  flown  to  the  recording  An- 
gel, and  stood  before  the  throne  of 
God,  waiting  for  judgment !. .  . . 

Arvedina  was  carried  from  the  hall 
in  convulsions,  and  in  a  few  days  ren- 
dered her  soul  into  the  hands  of  her 
Creator. 

Sigismund, v^rho  can  tell  what 

were  the  feelings  of  Sigismund  ?  for 

c  3  the 
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the  few  rcmainino'  vears  of  his  life,  his 
miiid  seemed  paralyzed.  This  castle 
soon  became  hateful  to  his  dcspuiiii\u: 
sold! — he  joined  the  armed  bands  of 
the  nobility,  who  in  those  days  waged 
desperate  war  against  the  bishops  who 
w'ere  in  the.  pay_»qf  Denmark.  His 
body  was  shattered  to  pieces  by  a  can- 
pon  ball  which  was  disciiarged  from 
an  episcopal  palace,  at  the  moment 
when  he  had  put  himself  at  the  head 
of  the  besieging  troops,  dnd  had  issued 
the  orders  to  take  it  by  storm. 

From  this  time  the  prediction  has 
been  accomplished — and  the  decrees 
of  the  mighty  one  are  fulfilling  !  Tlie 
history  of  the  house  of  Morner,  aft(|i* 
the  death  of  Sigismund,  exhibits  but 
the  dark  course  of  its  misfortunes, 
Harold,  in  his  early  years,  had  the  ad- 
vantage of  his  mother's  care  and  piety, 
in  the  direction  of  his  studies  ;  but  the 
bad  example  of  his  father  had  a  fatal 

influence 
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influence   on  liis   youth.     lie   ^vas   a 
weak  and  sickly  child,  and  when  he 
grew  towards  manhood,   his  constitu- 
tion  still   retained  its  delicacy.     Un- 
happily, the  dreadful  and  untimely  end 
of  his  parents  happened  at  that  time, 
when  the  habits  of  the  mind  are  sel- 
dom formed  ;  and  a  mind  like  his,  des- 
titute of  energy,  was  completely  over- 
thrown   by   the    appaling    prospects, 
which  a  futurity  so  dark  presented  to 
his  view.     He  travelled  for  a  number 
of  years  in  the  southern  parts  of  Eu- 
rope.     From  the  constant  succession 
of  calamities  he  endured,  he  became 
strongly  tinctured  with  the  principles 
of  fatalism,  and  the  doctrine  of  pre- 
destination  seems    to  have  been  im- 
bibed by  his  descendants.  He  married 
in  Poland  a  lady  of  a  noble  family, 
and  returned  shortly  after,   to  spend 
the  remainder  of  his  days  in  this  castle. 
He  was  by  nature  of  an  harmless  dis- 
c  4  position, 
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position,  and  even  strongly  inclined  to 
piety  and  good  wcrks ;  but  the  me- 
lancholy fate  of  his  parents  'was  ever 
present  to  his  view,  and  the  purse  of 
Ulrica  still  sounded  in  his  ears.  As 
an  atonement  to  heaven,  he  ordered 
the  remains  of  Ulrica's  sons  to  be 
taken  from  their  simple  grave,  and  he 
interred  them  magnificently  in  the 
chapel  of  St.  Bridget's  Abbey.  He 
erected  a  noble  monument  to  the  me- 
mory of  the  unfortunate  Arvedina, 
and  by  many  pious  offices  attempted 
to  disarm  the  wrath  of  the  Almighty. 
But  alas !  in  vain  ;  his  mind  began  to 
exliibit  marks  of  decay,  in  consequence 
of  his  sorrow  at  the  death  of  his  con- 
sort. His  youngest  son,  the  present 
Count  was  then  in  the  prime  of  life ; 
and  in  the  absence  of  his  elder  bro- 
ther, (who  it  was  afterwards  reported 
died  abroad),  he  assumed  the  manage- 
ment of  the  estates.     The  days  of  the 

old 
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old  Count  were  soon  closed  by  the 
progress  of  his  disease,  and  by  the 
shock  he  received  in  the  loss  of  his 
eldest  son,  the  brave  Waldemar: 

Magnus,  the  present  Count,  has  hot 
been  exempt  from  th^  misfortunes  of 
his  fathers;  but  it  becomes  riot  hie 
to  dwell  on  the  melancholy  fate  of  my 
illustrious  master.  His  marriage  with 
a  descendant  of  a  noble  French  fa- 
mily has  not  been  blessed  with  hap- 
piness.  She  bore  to  the  Count  tWo 
children,  a  son  and  a  daughter.  Lovely 
babes!  in  these  arms  I  have  often 
pressed  them,  and  my  heart  would 
throb  as  I  fondled  them.  At  the  birth 
of  his  children,  when  the  father's  heart, 
should  sing  with  joy,  the  Count's-  nle- 
lancholy  increased,  and  he  never  could 
endure  the  sight  of  them.  When^the 
eldest  was  six  months  old,  it  wa$f  -re- 
ported that  it  died  of  convulsibns :  I 
say  reported,  for  strange  tumours  were 
c  5  circulated 
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circulated  on  tliis  subject  througli  the 
castle.  It  happened  in  the  fatal  month 
of*  October,  I  shall  never  forccet  it. 
It  was  just  such  a  night  as  this. — I 
was  ascending  the  spiral  staircase  of 
the  turret,  a  part  of  the  roof  had  given 
way,  and  the  snow  had  fallen  heavily ; 
^nd  there  it  lay  in  the  form  of  an  in- 
fant's shroud,  crossing  my  way  on  the 
staircase.  My  limbs  trembled  so,  I 
could  scarcely  crawl  to  my  bed,  and 
3aiy  fears  kept  me  awake  all  night 
Jong.  Alas!  the  morning  confirmed 
ipy  apprehensions — the  infant  had 
been  carried  off  that  night  by  repeated 
fits;  ;  The  Countess  took  it  much  to 
lieart  at  first ;  but,  strange  to  tell,  the 
rjoupt;  recovered  his  spirits  from  the 
moment  the  iixfant  died.  Well !  not 
long,  after  this,  my  lady  lay-in  of  a 
daughter,  and  the  Count  became 
more  gloomy  than  ever.  This  was 
about  , eighteen  years  ago;  I  remem- 
.,:..  ber 
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Iber    it   well,    for    that  was    the    last 
year  ^that  the    Count    inhabited   this 
castle.      When   this    chih.1    was    near 
eight   months  old,    it  was  taken  out 
of  the  cradle  at  dead  of  night,    and 
neither    nurse    nor    child    has    ever 
since  been  heard  of.      I    have    lived 
now    to    nearly  the    span    of  human 
existence — the  threescore    years   and 
ten, — and   I   bless   the    God    of   my 
fathers,    who  has  protected   me,    and 
kept  me  from  suffering  any  share   in 
the  calamities    it   has   been    my  des- 
tiny to  witness.      I  have   been  from 
my  earliest  youth    in  the  service    of 
the    Counts  of  Morner,    and  I  have 
never  ceased    pitying  their   miserable 
fate.     My  heart    has   bled  for    them 
— and  from    these  aged    sockets   the 
tear     yet    springs  ! — But    who    shall 
question    the   justice    of  the  mighty 
one,    when    he    extends    the   arm   of 
iSre  ?     Who   shall   gainsay   the  judg- 

c  G  ments 
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ments  of  the  time  of  old?  when  the 
God  of  Abraham  and  of  Isaac,  rid- 
ing on  the  elements  of  his  anger, 
hath  trod  the  earth  with  steps  of 
fire,  and  shewn  the  terrible  wrath  of 
his  countenance  to  the  children  of 
men? — Who  shall  say  that  these 
judgments  have  passed  away  for  ever, 
like  the  shadows  of  a  dream  ?  Or 
that  he  sleepeth,  or  that  his  anger 
harmeth  not  ? — Woe  !  woe  !  to  the 
children  of  sin  and  iniquity.  W^oe  I 
to  the  obstinate  and  incredulous ! 
Woe !  to  those,  who  despise  the 
counsels  of  the  aged,  of  those  whose 
souls  have  become  purified  by  the 
near  approach  of  eternity — and  whose 
hearts,  being  filled  with  the  waters 
of  life,  the  angry  passions  and  storms 
of  youth  having  subsided,  reflect 
with  greater  purity  and  distinctness, 
the  image  of  that  Great  Spirit  who 
endures  for  ever  and  ever! ! 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.    VI. 


All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement. 
Inhabits  here  ;  some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country ! 

Shakespeare's  Tempest* 


1  HE  deep  meditation  into  which 
Adolphus  "was  pkinged  by  the  affect- 
ing recital  of  Olaus,  was  at  length 
broken  by  the  latter,  who  taking  up 
the  lamp,  said,  "  he  was  sure  that  his 
"  guest  must  be  weary  with  sitting  up 
**  so  late,  and  that,  if  it  pleased  him, 
"  he  w^ould  shew  him  to  his  bed." 

**  No,  my  friend,  not  to  your  bed," 
replied  Adolphus.  "  I  am  a  soldier, 
*^  and  therefore  accustomed  to  an 
"  hard  one,  I  shall  contrive  to  sleep 
"  in  this  great  chair  till  morning." 

"  No, 
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"  No,  no,  Count,  not  in  my  bed; 
**  there  is  an  apartment,  which  adjoins 
•*  tliis  turret ;  tlicre  the  bed  lies 
*'  which  I  intend  for  you," 

•*  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Adolphus, 
fixing  a  look  on  Olaus,  as  if  he  would 
search  through  his  soul.  But  the  eyes 
of  the  old  warder  blenched  not ;  a 
mild  and  rather  melancholy  expres- 
sion overspread  his  features ;  he  cast  a 
wistful  and  compassionate  look  on 
Adolphus,  and  still  held  the  lamp  in 
an  attitude  of  expectation.  **  Lead 
**  on  old  man,  I  uill  follow  you,'* 
exclj\imed  Adolphus,  rising  from  his 
seat. 

The  suspicions  which  the  absence  of 
Olaus  and  the  appearance  of  his  com- 
panions had  generated  in  the  breast 
of  Adolphus,  were  almost  entirely  dis- 
pelled by  those  fervent  expressions  of 
humanity  and  charity,  and  by  that  ge- 
nuine religious  feehng  which  pervaded 

his 
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his  narrative  of  the  sufferings  of  the 
Morner  fiunily.  But  there  was,  at 
times,  an  appearance  of  mystery  in 
the  manner  and  expressions  of  Olaus, 
which  carried  this  conviction  to  the 
mind  of  Adolphus,  that  he  had  not 
related  to  liim  all  that  concerned  that 
unfortunate  family.  He  felt  that  he 
had  no  claim  on  the  confidence  of 
Olaus  for  any  part  of  his  communica* 
tion,  and  from  the  repulse  which  Olaus 
had  given  to  his  curiosity,  he  relin- 
quished the, attempt,  to  gain  informa- 
tion on  the  subject  of  these  mysteries, 
as  quite  hopeless.  lie  saw  now  that 
he  should  be  obliged  to  act  with  the 
utmost  caution  ;  he  I'esolved  that  the 
cojifi^ence  ^yhich  he  placed  in  the  old 
Wander  should  be,ten;,pered  with  pru- 
dence, and  he. determined  to  be  on  his 
guard  against  any  attempt  wliich  might 
be  made  to  surprise  him. 

Olaus  led  Adolphus   into  his  own 
hni\  bed- 
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bedchamber,  which  was  a  small  square 
room,  w^ainscoted  with  oak,  which  age 
and  dirt  had  nearly  blackened.  **  In 
•*  former  times,"  said  Olaus,  "  a  small 
«*  door  of  communication  was  opened 
•^  from  this  room  into  the  adjoining 
"  chambers  in  the  body  of  the  castle, 
"  probably  in  order  to  save  the  atten- 
'*  dants  the  trouble  of  going  round  by 
**  the  courts  in  bad  weather,  when 
"  they  were  required  to  attend  in  the 
**  state  apartments."  Olaus  touched 
one  of  the  pannels  of  the  wainscot, 
which  immediately  slid  back,  and  left 
an  aperture  sufficiently  large  to  admit 
one  person.  Beyond  the  aperture  all 
was  dai'k  and  still. 

The  old  Warder  stopped  to  trim  his 
lamp,  and  while  they  waited,  Adol- 
phus  distincly  heard  the  sound  of  re- 
treating footsteps  in  the  chamber  they 
were  about  to  enter.  "  Heard  you 
that  noise,  Olaus  ?"     Olaus  trembled, 

and 
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and  appeared  evidently  agitated.  "  1 
**  heard  nothing,"  he  rephed,  "  bat 
«*  aue  has  made  me  rather  deaf — fear 
"  not,  'tis  but  the  echo  of  our  voices, 
**  or  the  current  of  still  air  within, 
"  which  the  opening  of  this  door  has 
"  set  in  motion.  You  may  see  it  is 
**  so  by  the  wasting  of  our  lamp.'* 
The  Warder  now  advanced  boldly  into 
the  apartment,  followed  by  Adolphus, 
who  anxiously  explored  the  room,  but 
could  find  no  intruder.  This  was  a 
large  room,  and  wainscoted  like  the 
Warder's  chamber  ;  but  the  remains 
of  gilt  ornaments  on  the  walls,  and  the 
rich  furniture,  which  was  old  and  mas- 
sive, and  adorned  with  curious  speci- 
cimens  of  the  carving  of  former  times, 
shewed  that  this  apartment  had  been 
inhabited  by  persons  of  distinction.  At 
one  end  of  the  room,  stood  the  bed 
which  Olaus  had  alluded  to.  A  ca- 
nopy, which  had  been  once  richly  gilt, 

jutted 
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jutted  from  the  ^vall  above  it,  and  two 
thick  curtains  of  rich  damask  de  cend- 
cd  from  it,  and  surrounded  the  couch. 
The  stove,  Avhich  stood  at  the  side  of 
the  room,  seemed,  from  its  form  and 
el^^gance,  to  be  a  modern  structure. 
It  was  a  beautiful  column  of  white 
marble,  which  stood  insulated  from  the 
wall,  and  shot  up  from  the  floor  to  the 
roof,  The  windows  were  completely 
nailed  up  on  the  outside,  so  that  no 
ray  of  light  could  penetrate  them. 

"  Tliese  magnificent  walls  have  of- 
"  ten  echoed  with  the  revelry  of  many 
"  a  brave  and  handsome  youth,  the 
**  blossom  of  his  time,  wlio  laughed 
**  at  sorrow,  and  thought  his  raven 
locks  would  never  chan*ge  their  hue ! 
Where  ai'e  they  ?  Time  and  eter- 
nity covers  them  !*'  exclaimed  Adol- 
phus. 

"  It  is  truly  said,"  observed  Olaus, 
**  but  in  truth  *tis  sad." 

"  You 
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**  Yon  antique  mirror,"  continncd 
Adolphus,  **.luis  reflected  the  image 
*'  of  many  a  vain  smiling  fair  one. 
f^:  Th^  heart  that  throbbed  with  plea- 
•*  sure,  the  sparkHng  eye,  the  com- 
V  plexion  oi  roses>  the  heaving  bosom, 
*'  and  the  ivory  arms,  where  are  they? 
**  gone  to  their  small  and  narrow  cell." 

"  A^ou  are  melancholy,  Sir  Knight." 

**  I  have  reason  to  be  so,"  replied 
ijidolphus  ;  **  tins  scene  recalls  to  my 
*^  mind  the  visions  of  past  times,— the 
"  peaceful  days  of  my  youth, — the 
*' green  vallies  of  Lorraine,  and  the 
♦•^'j  castle  of  iny  fathers  !" 

"So  young  and  so  unfortunate!" 
sighed  Olaus.  "  Seat  yourself,"  he 
continued,  "in  this  chair  ,  of  state, 
"  while  I  fetch  some  billets  to  make  a 
"  fire  in  the  stove.  I  shall  need  the 
"  lamp  for  a  few  moments." 

Olaus  disappea.red  with  the  light, 
and  Adolphus,  left  in  utter  diirkness, 

walked 
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walked  up  and  down  the  extent  of  the 
apartment  buried  in  reflexion.  He 
was  awakened  from  his  trance  by  the 
measured  sound  of  a  gently  falHng 
foot.  Adolphus  followed  the  sound 
with  extended  arms,  but  nothing  of 
palpable  existence  met  his  touch.  He 
stood  in  the  center  of  the  room,  when, 
to  his  utter  amazement,  an  aspiration, 
like  the  gentle  stirring  of  the  evening 
breeze,  stole  upon  his  ear,  and  the 
softly  whispered  sound  of  "  AdoL- 
"  PHUS,"  electrified  him. 

**  Incomprehensible  !'*  exclaimed 
Adolphus,  while  he  smote  the  air  with 
his  arms,  endeavouring  to  catch  the 
mysterious  intruder.  Instantly  Olaus 
entered  with  the  light,  and  Adolphus 
renewed  his  search  without  meeting 
with  any  elucidation  of  the  mystery. 
He  felt  too  proud  to  commnuiciite  the 
suspicions  of  fear  and  treachery  \Vhich 
crowded   on    his    mind,    to    the  old 

warder ; 
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warder ;  but  Olaus,  who  perceived  the 
anxious  search  which  Adolphus  was 
making  through  the  apartment,  al- 
though he  knew  not  the  object  of  it, 
now  conjured  him  in  the  most  im- 
pressive terms,  not  to  enter  the  suite 
of  apartments  which  lay  beyond  the 
room  which  he  had  allotted  to  him. 
**  Why,"  said  Adolphus,  sarcastically, 
(while  he  threw  an  inquiring  glance 
on  Olaus,)  "  are  you  afraid  I  shall 
"  disturb  the  rest  of  my  next-door 
"  neighbours?" 

"Alas!  no,'*  replied  Olaus,  "unless 
"  we  disturb  the  dead ;  the  adjoining 
"  apartments  were  those  used  by  the 
"  Lady  Arvedina.  They  have  always 
"  been  held  sacred  by  the  inhabitants 
"  of  this  castle,  who  revered  her  vir- 
"  tues,  which,  pure  and  celestial  as 
"  they  were,  could  not  deprecate  Hea- 
"  ven's  wrath,  or  lessen  the  horrors  of 
"  that  curse  which  still  hangs  over  the 

"  house 
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**  house  of  Morner.  It  is  the  report 
<*  of  old  time,  and  handed  down  from 
generation  to  generation,  tliat  her 
sainted  spirit,  in  certain  times  and 
seasons,  descending  from  the  bosom 
"  of  bliss,  is  permitted  to  wander  in 
*'  those  haunts  she  loved,  for  the  pro- 
**  tection  of  such  of  her  descendants 
"  as  merit  the  favour  of  Heaven. — 
"  Then  is  the  sword  of  justice  sus- 
"  pended,  and  the  bolt  from  heaven 
"  passes  these  guilty  towers.  Na- 
"  ture  herself  for  a  time  lifts  her 
**  languid  head,  and  then  is  this  place 
"  blessed,  and  those  the  favoured  few 
"  of  heaven,  are  blessed  beneath  it. 
"  Let  us  respect,  therefore,  the  dwell- 
"  ing  of  those  who  wander*  from  the 
'*  tomb !" 

The  pine4ogs  which  Olaus  had  set 
on  fire  now  blazed  cheerfully.  He 
laid  the  lamp  on  the  hearth,  and  wish- 
ing Adolphus  a  good  night's  repose, 

he 


OF      ULRICA.  47 

he  disappeared  tlirongli  the  door  of 
communication,  which  instantly  closed 
after  him.  The  injunctions  of  Olans 
did  not  counteract  those  motives  which 
swayed  the  mind  of  Adolphus,  and  in- 
fluenced his  resolves.  He  warred  not 
with  the  dead ;  he  injured  not  the  liv- 
ing ;  wliat  then  had  he  to  fear  ?  It 
is  true  the  extraordinary  events  of  his 
life  almost  impressed  him  with  a  belief 
of  the  possibility  that  man  might  awfully 
commune  with  incorporeal  essence. 
The  desolate  and  dreary  chambers 
which  surrounded  liim  v;ere  inimical 
to  the  living,  and  appeareci  to  be  a  fit 
haunt  for  the  unquiet  spirits  of  the 
departed.  The  melancholy  recital  of 
unheard-of  woe  ;  the  superstitious  and 
mysterious  injunctions  of  Olaus;  the 
awful  hour  itself !  all  conspired  to  ^11 
his  mind  with  dark  forbodings  and  su- 
pernatural alarm.  Adolphus,  however, 
threw  from  his  mind  the  chilling  in- 
fluence 
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fluence  of  supei^stitious  fear.  He  took 
the  lamp  from  the  hearth,  raised  it 
above  his  head,  and  moved  it  round 
with  an  exploring  eye ;  but  his  own 
revolving  shadow  was  all  that  he  dis- 
cerned, A  curtain  hung  against  the 
wall  opposite  to  the  hearth  j  it  was  of 
figured  green  ""silk  ;  and  on  removing 
it,  Adolphus  beheld  the  door  of  com- 
munication, which  led  to  the  apart- 
ments of  Arvedina,  This  door  was 
covered  with  a  large  gilt  cross,  sur- 
rounded with  scripture  phrases,  writ- 
ten in  the  Latin  language ;  in  the 
corners  were  cherubims*  heads,  and  in 
the  centre  of  the  cross,  the  latter  part 
of  the  second  commandment  was  writ- 
ten in  large  illuminated  letters.  This  is 
certainly,  thought  Adolphus,  the  pious 
work  of  the  superstitious  Count  Ha- 
rold, who  seems  to  have  endeavoured 
to  expiate  the  crimes  of  his  ancestor, 
by  the  mummery  of  priestcraft,  rather 

tliau 
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than  by  good  deeds  and  a  life  of  vir- 
tue  !     Adolphus  endeavoured  in  vain 
to  force  open  this  door :  it  was  held 
fast  by  a  spring  lock,  which  he   no 
sooner   touched    than  the  bolts  gave 
way.     The  door  bore  heavy  against  his 
pressure,  like  the  eflfort  of  some  one  on 
the   other  side,  who   resisted  his   en- 
trance. He  now  gave  his  whole  strength 
to  the  effort,  and    the    door   yielded 
slowly  before  him ;  but  on  entering  the 
apartment    it    closed   to   with   great 
violence  ;  and  to  his  infinite  mortifica- 
tion, he  discovered  that  there  Was  no 
means  of  opening   it  but  from   the 
room  he  had  quitted.     Adolphus  felt 
infinitely   disconcerted  by    this  acci- 
dent, as  it  was  impossible  for  him  to 
make   Olaus    hear   him   through   the 
massy   walls  which   separated  them ; 
and  while  he  gazed  round  the  room  in 
which  he  stood,  his  feeble  lamp  scarce 
flung  its  beams  on  the  undefined  ex- 
voL.  ir.  D  trcmities 
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tremitics  of  its  dark  outline.     It  seem- 
ed to  him  impossible  to  effect  his  es- 
cape  from    this   chilJiiig   and    dreary 
abode  ;  and  the  crackling  of  the  pine- 
logs  in  the  adjoining  chamber,  while 
his    teeth    were   chattering   with   the 
cold,  made  him  now  feel  the  effects  of 
his   own  rashness,  and  he  deeply  la- 
mented that  he  had  not  followed  the 
advice  of  Olaus.     On   examining  this 
room,  it  struck  him,   that  it  was  the 
state   bed  chamber  belonging  to   this 
suite  of  apartments.     The  walls  were 
decorated  with  rich  gilding,  and  or- 
naments of  a  bar  parous  taste.     There 
was  a  bed  w^hich  was  decked  with  the 
cumbrous  magiiiiicence  of  former  ages: 
but  the  colour   of  its    furniture  had 
faded,  and  its  richly  brocaded  covering 
had  become  the  food  of  n:oths.    Some 
portraits,  darkened  by  age,  hung  against 
the  walls.     They  were  executed  in  the 
hard  atnd  inlayed  manner  >vbich  distin- 
guished 
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guished  the  works  of  the  very  early 
masters,  and  tlieir  black  and  meagre 
visa2:es  seemed  to  scowl  with  terrific 
frown  on  Adolphus,  as  rapidly  ex- 
amining, he  passed  them  with  the 
lamp.  At  the  end  of  the  room  which 
was  opposite  to  the  bed,  two  stair- 
cases, whose  steps  were  of  white  mar- 
ble, ascended  to  a  little  gallery,  at  no 
very  great  elevation  from  the  floor. 
Two  lofty  windows  rose  above  the  e'al- 
lery  :  they  were  ornamented  with  the 
armorial  bearings  of  the  Morner  fa- 
mily, executed  in  stained  glass,  and 
appeared  in  tolerable  preservation.  A 
small  oratory  was  situated  between 
the  casements,  the  interior  of  which 
was  concealed  by  a  curtain  of  black 
cloth.  On  approaching  the  casements, 
Adolphus  found  that  they  commanded 
an  extensive  prospect :  the  tremulous 
and  uncertain  glimmering  of  light  at 
the  farthest  verge  of  the  horizon,  told 
D  S  him 
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him  that  tlie  dawning  of  day  was  not 
far  distant.  Amid  the  roaring  of  the 
wind,  he  could  hear  with  distinctness 
the  distant  thunder  of  the  cataracts, 
and  at  intervals  the  melancholy  vi- 
brations of  the  castle  bell,  which  tolled 
as  the  swelling  gust  swept  by  it,  and 
rung  in  the  ear  like  the  knell  of  death  i 
"With  faultering  steps  Adolphus  paced 
the  gallery,  and  having  trimmed  his 
lamp,  which  now  but  faintly  glim- 
mered, he  descended  the  staircase. 
He  examined  the  chamber  once  more 
on  every  side,  and  after  the  most 
anxious  search,  he  could  discover  no 
way  of  escaping  from  this  abode  of 
horror  !  With  a  sorrowful  gait,  and  a 
countenance  pale  and  wan,  he  ap- 
proached the  cold  hearth,  and  depo- 
sited his  lamp  upon  it,  which  had  now 
sunk  in  the  socket.  The  dark  clouds 
which  had  obscured  the  disk  of  the 
moon  were  now  scattered,  and  through 

their 
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their  luminous  fringes  the  rays  broke, 
and  painted  the  rich  and  mellow  tints 
of  the  stained  glass,  and  her  own  lucid 
and  silver  light,  on  the  dark  flooring 
of  the  remote  end  of  the  chamber. 
Towards  the  bed  Adolphus  now  ap- 
proached, as  the  only  place  of  safety, 
and  after  recommending  himself  to  the 
protection  of  heaven,  he  muffled  him- 
self in  his  fur  cloak  and  threw  himself 
upon  the  couch.  Thoughts  of  the  dark- 
est hue  hung  heavy  on  his  heart,  and 
shook  repose  from  his  eyelids.  He 
shrunk  within  himself,  when  the  storm 
rolled  its  thunders  over  him,  and  he 
almost  believed  it  to  be  the  denunci- 
ation of  heaven.  Spectres,  in  his 
troubled  imagination,  appeared  to  rise 
before  him,  sad  sounds  seemed  to 
mingle  in  the  war  of  elements,  and  he 
started  when  the  shrieking  wild  owl 
flapped  his  wing  against  a  casement 
of  the  chamber. 

i>S  To 
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To  sleep  in  such  a  situation  was  im- 
possible for  Adolphus  :  he  lay  with  un- 
closed eyes,  and  with  a  look  fixed  on 
vacancy,  he  peopled  the  murky  cor- 
ners of  the  chamber  with  a  thousand 
horrors.  He  persuaded  liimselfi  how- 
ever, that  it  was  but  the  wild  shapings 
of  his  own  creative  fancy  which  thus 
disturbed  him,  and  he  was  making  an 
effort  to  disengage  his  mind  from  the 
influence  of  such  ghasllx  horrors,  which 
like  an  incubus  bestrided  him,  and 
laid  the  heaviness  of  despair  upon  his 
heart,  when  his  attention  was  once 
more  fixed  on  an  object  which  seemed 
to  advance  from  one  of  the  corners 
of  the  chamber.  The  light  was  too 
weak  at  that  m aspen t  to  allow  him 
to  discern  the  exact  figure  of  the  un- 
known. He  was  in  doubt  whether 
it  was  a  being  of  this  world,  or  a  mes- 
senger of  the  world  to  come.  Its 
dark  and  sombre  covering  shewed  no- 
thing 
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thing  of  a  human  lineament  or  shape* 
Its  gait  was  solemn,    and  its  motion 
dignified,  as  it   advanced  across   the 
chamber,  and  when  it  strided  athwart 
the  disk   of  the  moon,  and  stood  on 
the  bright  ground,   eclipsing  her  light, 
the  extent  of  its  form,  with  its  length 
of  shadow,  appeared  to  bear  the  port 
of  something  more  than   human.     It 
continued  its  course  across  the  cham- 
ber, and  while  Adolphus  followed  it 
with  eager  eye,  it  recalled  to  his  re- 
collection the  supernatural  bearing  of 
that  extraordinary   figure  which   had 
twice  presented  itself,  uncalled,  before 
him,  and  had  revealed  the  secrets  of 
futurity.      While     he    yet    anxiously 
watched  it,  it  approached  the  wall,  and 
suddenly  vanished  !     He  had  scarcely 
acquired   his  self-possession,  and  was 
about  to  spring  from  the  bed,  in  order 
to  pursue  this  phantom  and  discover 
its  mode  of  escape,  when  his  attention 
D  if  was 
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was  arrested  by  a  noise  he  heard  in 
the  httle  gallery  of  the  oratory — a 
door  opened,  and  the  twinkling  of  a 
light  appeared,  carried  by  a  form  which 
advanced  along  the  gallery  and  en- 
tered the  oratory.  He  heard  a  pierc- 
ing shriek,  and  in  a  few  moments  tlie 
figure  came  from  the  oratory,  descend- 
ed the  marble  staircase,  and  approach- 
ed that  part  of  the  chamber  in  which 
Adolphus  lay.  He  could  now  plainly 
distinguish  that  it  was  a  female  of  a 
very  dignified  appearance,  who  car- 
ried in  her  hand  a  watch-lamp.  She 
was  attired  in  deep  mourning,  and  a 
long  black  veil  descended  from  her 
head  and  swept  the  ground.  Her 
theeks  were  pale  and  shrivelled — there 
was  no  ruby  tint  upon  her  lip — her 
eyes  were  large  and  glassy,  and  the 
lustre  which  had  once  beamed  from 
their  orbits  had  flown  for  ever !  Her 
gait  was  majestic  and  slow,  and  ever 

and 
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and  anon,  as  she  walked,  she  muttered 
the  broken  and  indistinct  sounds  of 
one  who  talks  to  herself.  As  she  ap- 
proached the  bed,  these  sounds  met  his 
ear :  "  Retribution !  Retribution  ! — 
"  Hark  !  the  stars  are  falling ! — the 
**  earth  is  blazing,  and  the  firmament 
is  shrivelled  and  rolled  up  before 
the  consuming  fire !  —  This  is  fire 
beneath  my  foot ;  -  ah  !  no,  it  is 
*«  blood  ! — It  is  the  day  of  judgment ! 
"  Behold  1  the  heavens  are  opening, 
"  and  the  trumpets  of  the  everlasting 
•'  are  sounding  before  the  lamb ! — 
"  Awake  !  awake  ! — Morner  ! — Adol- 
"  phus! — Zaremberg !. . . .  They  sleep! 
Hear  ye  not  the  mighty  voice? — 
Sleep  no  more  ! — Is  there  rest  ?  is 
there  sleep  for  the  accursed  of 
"  God?" 

During  these  extraordinary  exclama- 
tions, Adolphus  kept  his  eye  fixed  on 
the  advancing  figure.     On  hearing  his 
D  5  own 
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own  name  mentioned,  the  horrible 
thoughts  which  thrilled  through  him, 
paralyzed  his  frame,  and  rendered  him 
incapable  of  addressing  liimself  unto 
this  mysterious  being.  On  its  approach 
to  the  bed,  Adolphus  closed  his  eyes 
and  lay  motionless,  after  recommend- 
ing himself  to  the  protection  of  Hea- 
ven. The  €gure  drew  back  the  cur- 
tains, and  held  up  the  lamp. 

"  Ah!  he  yet  sleeps,"    exclaimed 

she,  "  can  the  guilty  lie  so  still  ?— 

<  Where  is  thy  dagger  ?  Has  it  drank 

*  its  fill  of  blood  ?— Peace  I  there  is  no 
'  sleep   for  me. . . .  my  brain  burns  ! 

*  Look  not  thus  wild  upon  me — it  is 
'  his  ghost !     They  have    murdered 

*  him,  —  the   outcast,   the  wretched 

*  one! — Blood  for  blood! — Morner 

*  awake,  they  are  coming.     I  behold 

*  the  flaming  sword  of  God  —  they 
'  pursue  us  to  the  verge  of  the  earth  ! 

*  Mercy  I  mercv  !" 

The 


OF    ULRICA.  59 

The  figure  quitted  the  bed  and  re- 
treated towards  the  gallery,  muttering 
the  same  wild  exclamations.  The 
mind  of  Adolphus  was  filled  with  in- 
finite  surprise  and  horror.  **  It  is," 
he  exclaimed,  "  it  is  the  spirit  of  Ar- 
"  vedina !"  He  started  from  the  bed 
and  pursued  the  figure  as  it  rapidly 
receded.  **  Stay,  sainted  spirit!  by 
**  those  powers  of  Heaven  which  you 
"  obey,  I  conjure  thee — Why  are  the 
**  names  of  Adolphus  and  Morner  cou- 
"  pled  in  that  dreadful  denunciation  ? 
"  Speak  —  hear  me  —  it  is  Adolphus 
"  himself  who  calls  thee  I" 

The  figure  turned  as  it  gained  the 
landing  place,  whither  Adolphus  reso- 
lutely pursued  it.  **  Holy  cross  of 
**  Christ  !'*  exclaimed  she,  "  it  is  the 
"  ghost  of  Morner !"  Fleet  as  the 
wind  she  passed  the  gallery.  The  door 
fiew  open  at  her  touch,  and  instantly 
closed  when  she  entered.     Adolphus 

D  6  tried 
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tried  in  vain  to  open  the  door,  which 
resisted  all  his  efforts — the  faint  light 
which  the  moon  shed  could  not  enable 
him  to  discover  either  lock  or  spring. 
He  retreated   a  few  paces,  and  then 
with  a  collected  effort,  he  threw  his 
whole  weight  against  it.      The  door 
was  forced  from   its  hinges,  and  fell 
with  a  crash,  which  echoed  along  the 
winding  corridores  like  distant  thun- 
der.    The  way  before  him  was  narrow 
and  dark — he  groped  along  the  walls 
for  a  considerable  time,  without  find- 
ing any  aperture.    He  continued  wan- 
dering along   the  corridore  so    long, 
sometimes  ascending  and  descending 
flights  of  stairs,  that  he  imagined  he 
must  have  reached  the  farthest  extre- 
mity of  the  castle.     He  passed  several 
apartments,  but  their  doors  were  too 
firmly  closed  to  yield  to  his  pressure. 
A  faint  glimmering  of  light  now  ap- 
peared at  the  extremity  of  a  flight  of 

stairs ; 
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stairs ;  and  on  descending  them,  he 
found  himself  in  what  appeared  to  be 
the  great  hall  of  the  castle.  The  moon 
shone  dimly  through  the  broken  case- 
ments, and  he  rapidly  glided  over  its 
smooth  and  shining  mosaic  pavement. 
On  turning  the  corner  of  the  grand 
staircase,  the  figure  of  a  man  darted 
from  behind  one  of  the  massive  pillars 
which  supported  its.fretted  roof.  Adol- 
phus,  without  taking  counsel  of  pru- 
dence, instantly  pursued  him,  although 
destitute  of  the  means  of  self-defence. 
The  man  descended  a  flight  of  stairs, 
and  after  turning  through  many  dark 
and  winding  passages,  disappeared  in 
a  vaulted  passage,  which  appeared  to 
be  formed  in  the  very  foundations  of 
the  castle.  Thither  Adolphus  cau- 
tiously advanced,  although  the  damp 
and  unwholesome  exhalations  threaten- 
ed to  impede  his  further  progress.  He 
now  observed  the  twinkling  of  a  light 

in 
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in  a  cranny  of  the  wall.  On  approach- 
ing the  spot,  he  found  it  proceeded 
from  the  chinks  in  a  large  iron  door. 
The  whispers  of  mingled  voices  reached 
his  ear  through  them,  and  on  looking 
through  one  of  the  fissures,  he  beheld 
the  interior  of  a  spacious  vault.  In 
the  centre  of  it  stood  a  table,  lit  by 
one  solitary  lamp  ;  but  the  light  was 
so  feeble  that  it  did  not  define  the  ex- 
tremities of  this  immense  dungeon. 
Several  dark  forms,  which  appeared 
to  the  astonished  Adolphus  to  be  of 
gigantic  stature,  now  and  then  stalked 
forward  and  partly  emerged  from  the 
gloom  ;  but  the  faint  light  did  not 
render  their  faces  visible,  nor  could 
Adolphus  discover  aught  from  which 
he  might  divine  the  purpose  of  this 
strange  assembly.  The  deep  silence 
of  the  place  was  broken  by  a  voice 
which  cried  from  the  roof  of  the 
vault,  <«  Hearken  !  I  hear  the  tread  of 

"  hostile 
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**  hostile  feet."  Suddenly  the  assem- 
bly rose  in  anger,  and  with  furious 
gestures  they  approached  the  door, 
Adolphus  instantly  quitted  his  posi- 
tion, and  with  his  utmost  speed  re- 
treated through  the  vaulted  passage. 
In  his  haste,  he  mistook  the  turning 
leading  to  the  hall,  and  after  ascending 
a  flight  of  many  steps,  he  found  him- 
self in  quite  a  different  part  of  the 
castle.  The  hum  of  distant  voices 
gathering  behind  him,  told  him  that 
he  was  still  pursued.  Desperation 
now  urged  him  on,  and  the  faint  rays 
of  the  morning  guided  him.  He  look- 
ed round  him  in  vain,  for  some  time- 
worn  sword,  that  might  have  dropped 
from  the  grasp  of  gloves  of  steel  j 
which  adorned  the  rusty  and  moulder- 
ing trophies  ranged  on  high,  the  me- 
morials of  ancient  days ;  but  they 
were  at  a  height  infinitely  above  his 
reach.     He  tried  to  wrench  from  its 

place 
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place,  a  massy  iron  bar  which  was  one 
of  the  securities  of  a  narrow  casement, 
in  order  to  sell  his  life  as  dearly  as 
possible,  in  case  his  pursuers  came 
lip  with  him ;  but  it  resisted  the  ut- 
most efforts  of  his  strength.  Still 
continuing  to  advance,  and  still  pur- 
sued, he  passed  through  many  cham- 
bers, and  by  passages  so  intricate,  as 
to  give  him  little  hope,  (in  case  he 
eluded  the  pursuit  of  his  enemies), 
of  escaping  from  the  protracted  agonies 
of  famme,  and  of  emerging  from  this 
dreary  castle,  which  seemed  about  to 
become  his  pi'ison  and  his  tomb  !  The 
glittering  of  a  point  on  the  floor  at- 
tracted his  eye :  he  snatched  it  up,  and 
discovered  that  it  was  a  dagger,  whose 
blade  was  encrusted  with  blood  !  He 
placed  it  eagerly  in  his  bosom,  and 
felt  rejoiced  at  this  acquisition,  from 
the  reflection  that  the  blood  of  his 
pursuers  would  mingle  with  his  own. 

A  small 
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A  small  flight  of  marble  steps  conduct- 
ed, him  into  a  long  and  lofty  apart- 
ment ;  the  walls   were   covered   with 
portraits  of  kings  and  queens  of  Swe- 
den,   and  the  grim  ancestors  of  the 
house  of  Morner,   clad  in  their  dou- 
blets or  armed  in  complete  steel,  frown- 
ed in  terrible   succession.     Adolphus 
perceived  to  his  utter  dismay,  that  all 
further  flight  w^as  barred,  all  escape 
was  impossible  ;  for  the  opposite  door 
of  this  gallery  was  too  firmly  closed 
to  yield  to  his  attempt,   and  although 
he  might  ultimately  prevail  in  forcing 
it,  yet   the   time   this   would   occupy 
would  end  in  his  destruction.     Nay, 
even  a  few  minutes  longer,    and  he 
was  utterly  lost.     Perplexed  and  dis- 
mayed, he  paused  for  a  moment.    He 
stood  opposite  the  whole  length  por- 
trait of  Sigismund,    which   from   the 
description  given  by  Olaus,  he  recog- 
nized  immediately.      The    faint   and 

roseate 
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roseate  beam  of  ciirly  morning  played 
on  the  canvas.     The  cheek  of  Sigis- 
niimd  seemed  iflushed,  and  the  colour 
of  life  mantled  on  his  parted  and  al- 
most breathing  lip:    the    rising   sun 
glowed  on  his  countenance  alone  ;  the 
rest  of  the  figure  was  in  dark  shadow. 
The  expression  of  the   features  sud- 
denly  changed,  and  the  portrait   as- 
sumed a  sterner  look;  on  the  moment 
Adolphus  turned  his  head,  for  his  ear 
caught  the  sound  of  distant  feet — his 
heart  throbbed— his  courage  mounted 
•—he  clenched  the   dagger,   and  ex- 
claimed  wildly,    **  the   decisive   mo- 
ment is  come !"    A  sudden  exclama- 
tion from  a  voice  beside  him  startled 
him  ;  there  was  not  a  human  being  in 
the  room !    He  looked  for  the  portrait 
of  Sigismund — it  was  gone  ;    and  in 
its  frame  stood  a  young  female  in  an 
attitude  of  surprise,   opposite  the   be- 
wildered   and   astonished   Adolphus ; 

who 
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who,  while  he  gazed  on  that  lovely 
form,  took  it  for  a  creation  of  the 
element.  "  Heavenly  powers,"  ex- 
claimed he,  "  Surely  I  am  deceiv- 
ed !  it  is  not,  it  cannot  be  1"  A 
sudden  shriek  from  the  aperture,  the 
well  known  sound  of  her  voice,  and 
the  increasing  light  which  now  beam- 
ed on  her,  convinced  him  that  this  was 
no  illusion,  but  his  beloved  Edda,  who 
stood  before  him !  There  was  no  time 
for  explanation — he  briefly  stated  his 
danger.  Edda  threw  down  in  haste 
a  small  ladder  which  was  attached  to 
the  back  of  the  picture.  Adolphus 
instantly  ascended ;  the  ladder  was 
drawn  up,  and  the  portrait  of  Sigia- 
raund  descended  to  its  place. 

In  the  same  moment  the  gal- 
lery was  filled  with  an  armed  band 
who  vented  their  curses  loudly  at 
their  disappointment.  Adolphus  was 
led    by  his    fair  conductor    along  a 

dark 
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dark  and  very  narrow  passage  whicJi 
was  formed  in  the  very  walls  of  the 
castle.  While  he  pressed  with  tender- 
ness the  hand  he  held  in  his,  he  kissed 
it  with  silent  homage,  and  proceeded 
to  repeat  his  vows  of  attachment,  and 
offered  his  thanks  for  the  assistance 
she  had  afforded  him  in  his  miraculous 
escape.  "  Hush  1**  replied  Edda  in- 
terrupting him,  "  we  are  perhaps  over- 
"  heard,  and  the  condition  upon  which 
**  I  shall  continue  to  assist  you  in 
**  escaping  from  your  pursuers  is,  that 
"  you  remain  silent,  at  least  until  we 
•*  are  assured  of  our  safety."  She  now 
pointed  to  a  small  trap-door  in  the 
passage,  which  Adolphus  raised  up ; 
and  after  they  had  descended  several 
flights  of  stone  stairs,  she  applied  a 
key  which  hung  at  her  girdle  to  a 
small  door,  which  instantly  opened 
into  an  apartment,  small  but  neatly 
fui^nished. 

Adolphus 
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Adolphus  now  pressed  Edda  to  re- 
late to  him  by  whac  fatality  she  had 
become  an  inmate  of  the  castle  of  Rid- 
darholmen  ? 

"  It  is  impossible,"  exclaimed  Edda 
fearfully,  "  to  explain  at  present  those 
"  extraordinary  events  which  have  led 
"  to  our  occupation  of  this  castle,  and 
"which  force  me  to  hold  towards  you 
"  an  ungracious  and  mysterious  si- 
"  lence; — in  brief,— be  not  alarmed 
"  on  my  account,  Montbazon  protects 
"  me  here,  but  I  fear  that  he  has  not  the 
"  power  to  protect  you.  It  is  impossible 
"  for  you  to  remain  another  moment 
"  here  in  safety; — your  pursuers  must 
**  now  be  aware  that  you  escaped  by 
**  some  secret  passage  from  the  gal- 
**  lery,  and  if  the  secret  of  Sigis- 
"  mund's  portrait  is  known  to  any  of 
**  them,  we  are  even  now  too  late. 
**  Fly,  Adolphus,  I  conjure  you.  Nay 
**  then  (seeing  the  hesitation  of  Adol- 

"  phus,) 
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<*  plius,)  if  you  value  my  peace  and 
**  your  own  life,  follow  me.** 

Adolphus  was  obliged  to  comply, 
however  reluctantly,  with  the  injunc- 
tions of  Edda.  "  Let  us  be  quick," 
cried  Edda;  "  'ere  yet  the  sun  has 
**  quite  risen  you  will  have  time  to 
"  quit  this  part  of  the  castle,  and 
**  through  passages  where  we  may  fear 
**  no  interruption  from  your  pursuers, 
"  you  can  pass  beyond  the  courts  in- 
**  closed  by  the  ramparts." 

Edda  took  up  a  lamp,  and  opened 
the  door  of  her  apartment,  while  Adol- 
phus followed  her  with  hurried  steps. 
After  traversing  many  passages  they 
descended  a  circular  staircase,  at  the 
bottom  of  which  Edda  unbolted  a  low 
iron  door.  Adolphus  took  her  hand, 
— once  more  kissed  it,  while  a  tear  fell 
on  it.  He  again  pressed  her  to  allow 
him  to  remain  until  he  had  seen  Mont- 
bazon  j  he  mentioned  the  protection 

which 
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which  Olaus  had  afforded  him  the 
night  before,  and  added,  that  with  his 
assistance  he  might  probably  be  ca- 
pable of  defending  himself. 

"  It  is  in  vain,"  replied  Edda,  "  to 
**  propose  a  plan,  which,  if  you  value 
"  your  safety  and  your  life,  can  only 
•^  end  in  ruin.  But,  'ere  we  part,  re- 
"  collect,  never  disclose  the  chance 
"  which  has  conducted  you  to  me. 
"  Farewell !  and  may  you  taste  of  hap- 

**  piness ,  Who  can  teli  whether 

"  we  shall  meet  affain  ?  but  vain  are 

o 

"  our  hopes  and  fears.     Who  can  fly 
"  from  the  hand  of  fate  ?'' 

**  Who  can  fly  from  the  hand  of 
**  fate  ?"  sighed  Adolphus  to  himself, 
as  he  passed  through  the  little  postern 
gate,  and  found  himself  chilled  by  the 
breath  of  morning,  and  once  more 
standing  in  the  outside  court  of  the 
castle.  At  a  little  distance  from  him 
he  beheld  Olaus,   crossing  the  court 

towards 
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towards  his  turret.  He  started  at  the 
approach  of  Adolphus,  as  if  he  beheld 
a  gliost.  His  lookg  reproached  Adol- 
phus j  but  they  were  looks  of  pity  ra- 
ther than  of  anger,  and  he  exclaimed  in 
ticcents  of  sorrow,  "  rash  young  man! 
*'  see  the  effects  of  your  imprudence  : 
**  thou  hast  despised  the  counsels  of 
"  an  aged  man,  and  hast  brought  his 
«  grey  hairs  to  shame  for  harbouring 
*•  thee." 

Adolphus  interrupted  him,  and  was 
about  to  relate  his  fears  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening.  *'  Hush  !"  con- 
tinued Olaus,  in  anger,  *'  be  silent, 
"  if  you  can  defend  yourself  only  by 
"  calumniating  those  whose  lives  are 
"  free  from  reproach.  It  was  not 
•*  without  a  powerful  motive  that  I 
*♦  cautioned  you  not  to  attempt  ex- 
*<  ploring  the  apartments  which  lie  be- 
"  yond  the  chamber  which  I  placed 
"  you  in.      You  disregarded  my  cau- 

"  tion 
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''  tion  :  a  juvenile  curiosity,  perhaps  a 
''  waywardness  of  disposition,  which 
"  dehghts  in  opposing  those  who  offer 
*«  to  prescribe  rules  to  you,  induced 
"  you  to  ramble  over  these  interdicted 
**  apartments.  You  have  brought  dis- 
"  grace  perhaps  on  me,  and  ran  the 
"  risk  of  losing  ...  even  your  life.'* 

The  protestations  of  Adolphus  had, 
in  some  degree,  lessened  the  anger 
which  the  old  warder  felt  towards  him, 
but  still  grief  clouded  his  brow.  While 
they  walked  hastily  towards  the  portal, 
Adolphus  anxiously  demanded  to  be 
informed  of  the  residence  of  Count 
Morner,  as  he  expressed  an  intention 
of  immediately  seeking  him,  in  order 
to  comply  with  the  last  injunction  of 
his  father 

After  Olaus  had  informed  him  of 
the  place  lie  now  resided  in,  he  gave 
a  caution  to  Adolphus  to  beware  how 
he   approached  Riddarholmen    again, 

VOL.  II,  E  and 
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and  'ere  he  closed  the  portal,  he  dis- 
missed him  in  these  words :  **  the 
"  poor,  the  sick,  and  the  maimed, 
"  never  knock  at  this  gate ;  for  here 
"  charity  does  not  dwell  ...  and  my 
"  means  are  scanty — and  if  perchance 
"  at  night-fall  a  peasant  crosses  the 
*'  wild- wood  that  encircles  these  tow- 
"  ers,  he  mutters  to  himself  a  silent 
"  prayer,  and  invokes  the  all-powerful 
"name  which  guards  the  just;  for 
"  here  all  things  of  darkness  are  sup- 
posed to  dwell — the  mysteries  of 
guilt  that  shuns  the  light ;  all  shapes 
of  horror,  and  unholy  sights.  An 
"  unknown  and  indefinable  sensation 
**  shot  through  me  the  first  moment  I 
"  beheld  you  .  .  compassion  and  this 
"  unknown  sympathy  induced  me  to 
"  believe  that  in  giving  you  the  shel- 
"  ter  of  one  night,  the  w^'ath  of  hea- 
**  vcn  might  allow  you  to  repose  here 
"  in  peace.     From  what  you  no  doubt 

"  have 
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'*  have  observed,  you  must  have  felt 
*«  that  you  are  not  exempt  from  the 
<*  general  destiny  which  here  pre- 
«  vails.'' 

**  I  have  felt,  and  deeply  felt  thi3 
"  truth,*'  sighed  Adolphus  inwardly. 

"  Farewell ! "  cried  Olaus,  as  he 
closed  the  portal  j  "  farewell !  an  old 
"  man's  blessing  goes  with  you  ;  but 
**  remember,  avoid  the  towers  of  Rid- 
<«  darholmen!!" 

"  Wretched  outcast  that  I  am !  what 
"  roof  will  shelter  me  ?  In  a  strange 
<*  land  too!  bereft  of  all;  yea,  even  of 
/*  hope !"  Such  were  the  exclama- 
tions of  Adolphus  as  he  passed  through 
the  woods  of  Riddarholmen,  and  sought 
the  road  which  conducted  him  to  the 
residence  of  Count  Morner. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


Thou  slialt  live  in  thy  pain, 
With  a  fire  iu  thy  heart, 
And  a  fire  in  thy  brain  ; 
And  sleep  shall  obey  me, 
And  visit  thee  never. 
And  the  curse  shall  be  ©n  thee 

For  ever  and  ever  !  Soutiiey. 


Driven  from  the  mansion  of  his  fore- 
fathers, by  the  awful  fear  that  the 
vials  of  Heaven's  wrath  should  be  pour- 
ed over  his  head,  and  too  sensible  that 
his  conscience  would  not  allow  him  to 
oppose  an  invulnerable  shield  against 
the  evils  of  this  world,  (which  are 
sometimes  necessary  chastisements, 
and  passing  soon  away)  ;  and  placing 
no  confidence,  no  hope,  in  the  world 
to  come,  Count  Magnus  Morner  had 

collected 
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collected  the  remains  of  his  once  splen- 
did fief,  and  purchased  a  magnificent 
chateau,  surrounded  by  a  small  park, 
in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  capi* 
tal.  This  place  now  constituted  his 
sole  earthly  possession ;  for  the  prin- 
cipal part  of  his  estates  at  Riddarhol- 
men  lay  untenanted  and  untilled — ex- 
posed to  the  awful  visitation  of  the 
elements,  and  deserted  by  most  of  the 
superstitious  vassals,  who  never  could 
be  induced  to  approach  the  place  with- 
out feeling  the  utmost  degree  of  fear 
and  horror. 

It  was  impossible  to  combat  the  bi- 
gotry of  tliose  ages  by  any  of  those 
arms,  which  a  more  enlightened  pe- 
riod  of  society  supplies  us  with  ;  phi- 
losophy—  divine  and  genuine  philo- 
sophy, had  not  as  yet  reared  its  head, 
and  those  noxious  visions,  which  press- 
ed the  human  mind  in  the  night  of 
barbarism,  had  not  as  yet  been  shewn 
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in  all  their  deformity  by  its  rising  glo- 
ry, nor  dispelled  by  its  bright  and 
eternal  beam.  It  was  impossible  to 
find  a  purchaser  for  that  which  such 
extraordinary  circumstances  had  ren- 
dered valueless ;  and  the  castle  of 
Riddarholmen,  with  its  demesnes,  fell 
into  the  utter  ruin  and  decay  which  w^ 
have  attempted  to  describe  in  the  pre- 
ceding chapters.  The  sale  of  part  of 
this  fief  which  lay  most  remote  from 
Riddarholmen,  enabled  the  Count  to 
fly  from  its  hated  walls  for  ever,  and 
to  purchase  the  small  but  ancient  ba- 
rony of  Cronberg. 

This  delightful  residence  was  si- 
tuated on  the  lake  Moeler.  It  was 
embosomed  in  woods,  which  descended 
to  the  borders  of  the  lake,  and  through 
their  vistas,  the  frequent  sail,  gleam- 
ing in  gold,  might  be  discerned  glid- 
ing along  the  silent  and  azure  wave. 
The  heavens  had  as  yet  shone  serene 

on 
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on  Cronberg  ;  its  smiling  fields  yielded 
a  plenteous  increase,  and  the  labour 
of  the  husbandman  had  been  rewarded 
bj  the  bounty  of  nature; — but  be- 
neath the  gilded  roofs  of  the  residence, 
on  beds  of  down,  on  couches  of  vel- 
vet, surrounded  by  all  that  prodigality 
can  desire  or  luxury  invent,  in  the 
company  of  the  voluptuous,  the  dissi- 
pated, and  the  gay — its  ill-starred  mas- 
ter felt  neither  pleasure  nor  repose — 
he  glided  like  a  guilty  thing  expect- 
ing a  fearful  summons.  To  him  the 
breathing  bust,  the  speaking  picture, 
conveyed  no  delight.  Along  the  sto- 
ried walls  his  eyes  rolled  wildly,  or 
fixed  in  vacancy,  deprived  of  their  elo- 
quent fire,  glassy  and  seared,  they  ap- 
peared to  question  some  horrible  vi- 
sion, which  crossed  his  path,  and  root- 
ed his  limbs  in  fear  and  horror  to  the 
spot.  At  times  his  attendants  have 
answered  to  his  call,  and  when  his 
E  4  voice 
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voice  had  drawn  them  round  his  per- 
son, he  took  no  notice  of  their  ap- 
proach, but  appeared  to  hold  strange 
converse  with  the  air — his  ear  drank 
in  unearthly  sounds,  his  hands  would 
extend  themselves,  and  seemed  to 
grapple  with  space.  At  lengtli  his 
frame,  riven  with  extraordinary  emo- 
tion, would  appear  to  be  dissolved  from 
this  frightful  and  unhallowed  meetinsr. 
Exhausted  and  senseless,  they  would 
bear  him  to  his  bed,  and  the  utmost 
.care  and  attention  was  requisite  to  re- 
cover him  from  these  trances.  In  this 
disease,  the  powers  of  medicine  had 
been  found  of  no  avail —  the  physician 
of  the  mind  was  requisite,  and  it  was 
not  a  great  while  since  the  Count  had 
procured  a  person,  to  whom  he  thought 
he  could  confide  his  wounded  consci- 
ence. 

The   ancestors   of   Count    Magnus 
Morner  had  been  educated  in  the  Lu- 
theran 
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tlieran  faith,  wliich  became  the  reli- 
gion of  the  country  in  tlic  time  of 
Gustaviis  Vasa.  Unfortunate!} ,  John 
III.  at  this  time  King  of  Sweden,  en- 
deavoured to  introduce  the  Roman 
Catholic  religion,  and  the  profession 
of  this  faith  was  even  made  a  passport 
to  his  favour.  Count  Morner  did  not 
hesitate  in  adopting  this  mode  of  recom- 
mending himself  to  the  good  graces  of 
his  sovereign,  and  from  his  efforts  in 
what  w^as  called  the  good  cause,  he 
made  rapid  strides  in  his  favour. 

In  the  shock  occasioned  by  religious 
conflicts,  it  is  usual  to  see  the  com- 
batants, on  either  side,  act  as  if  they 
possessed  no  religion  at  all ;  and  in 
the  struggles  of  these  times,  as  history 
has  handed  them  down  to  us,  we  see  that 
the  name  of  God  and  his  holy  religion 
was,  in  many  cases,  only  made  the  pre- 
text for  committing  the  basest  actions 
E  6  and 
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and  the  most  horrible  outrages  on  hu- 
manity. 

The  Franciscan  monks  in  France, 
with  that  activity  which  distinguished 
their  order,  had  dispatched  Rezzonico, 
along  with  many  other  missionaries,  to 
the  court  of  John,  in  order  to  feed  the 
holy  flame,  extend  the  acquirements 
of  their  order,  and  increase  the  num- 
ber of  the  converted.  The  crafty  sub- 
tlety of  this  monk  enabled  him  soon  to 
discern  the  means  of  firmly  attaching 
the  Count  Magnus  Morner  to  their 
cause#  His  penetrating  eye  soon  dis- 
covered, that  on  the  Count's  consci- 
ence there  lay  the  weight  of  some 
dreadful  crime,  which  unexpiated,  un- 
atoned  and  unrepented,  consigned 
him  to  despair  in  this  world,  and  to 
torture  in  the  next.  The  cunning  Ita- 
lian, with  the  most  refined  hypocrisy, 
rung  in  the  Count's  ear  all  the  varie- 
ties 
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ties  of  hell's  torments, — eternal,  un- 
mitigated punishment  —  torture  less 
horrible,  and  of  a  limited  duration-— 
purgatory — absolution  of  sin — Christ's 
redemption  —  and  Heaven's  forgive- 
ness. The  Count,  attracted  by  the 
hope  which  these  doctrines  held  out  to 
him,  as  well  as  influenced  by  the  de- 
sire of  recommending  himself  to  the 
King,  became  a  Catholic,  if  not  from 
conviction,  at  least  from  necessity,  and 
the  monk  was  rewarded  by  his  new 
convert  with  a  gift  of  little  worth  in 
his  hands,  but  of  inestimable  value  to 
Rezzonico  : — this  was  the  ancient  ab- 
bey of  St.  Bridget,  which  stood  near 
the  castle  of  Riddarholmen.  In  the 
possession  of  Rezzonico,  it  served  as  a 
rallying  point  for  those  of  his  order  in 
the  north  of  Europe,  and  he  looked 
forward  to  its  eventually  proving  an 
establishment  worthy  of  his  most  q^- 
piring  and  ambitious  views  of  advance- 
E  6  ment. 
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ment.  The  nijnd  of  his  penitent  had 
not  been  cured  by  absohition,  and 
Rezzonico  felt  convinced  that  there 
existed  in  the  mind  of  the  Count,  a 
secret  which  he  had  not  yet  confided 
to  his  ear.  He  had  confessed  enough 
to  leave  no  doubt  of  his  guilt  on  the 
mind  of  his  confessor ;  but  Rezzonico 
had  a  powerful  reason  which  impelled 
him  to  the  acquisition  of  every  damn- 
ing proof  of  this  untold  crime  :  and  he 
sought  to  acquire  those  master-spells 
of  the  Count's  mind,  in  order  that  he 
might  move  him  according  to  his  will, 
which  would  infallibly  be  the  case  the 
moment  he  fell  completely  into  his 
power. 

Whether  Count  iVIorner  penetrated 
the  designs  of  Rezzonico,  or  had  as 
yet  but  little  faith  in  the  new  doctrines 
which  he  had  espoused,  it  is  certain 
that  the  exquisite  skill  with  which  the 
monk  played  with  his  victim,  was  for 

the 
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the  present  foiled,  and  remained  un- 
repaid  by  success.  The  confessor, 
however,  still  continued  an  inmate  o^ 
Cronberg,  and  trusted  to  chance  and 
perseverance  for  the  obtaining  of  that 
secret  which  had  hitherto  eluded  his 
grasp. 

The  Countess  Eleonora  of  Morner 
was  held  in  too  little  estimation  at 
Cronberg  to  interfere  with  the  designs 
of  the  confessor.  An  unfortunate  at- 
tachment for  an  illustrious  foreigner, 
after  her  marria2:e  with  the  Count 
had  taken  place,  his  consequent  cruj 
elty  and  abandonment  of  his  wife,  the 
misfortunes  of  the  family,  and  the  de- 
privation of  her  children,  had  contii- 
buted  to  destroy  her  constitution,  and 
had  laid  in  ruin  the  powers  of  her 
mind.  The  periodical  fits  of  insanity 
to  which  she  was  subject,  rendered  it 
necessary  to  remove  her  to  the  neigh-  ' 
bourhood  of  Riddarholmen,  where  the 

skilful 
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skilful  Laurentius,  who  had  acquired 
considerable  repute  in  the  cure  of  these 
diseases,  generally  resided. 

The  Count  had  attempted  early  in 
life,  by  a  most  extraordinary  sacrifice, 
to  elude  that  vengeance  which  the 
crimes  of  his  ancestors  had  drawn 
down  on  his  head  and  on  his  imme- 
diate descendants.  This  was  the  sa- 
crifice of  his  eldest  son,  and  afterwards 
of  his  daughter.  At  that  moment  when 
the  fond  looks  of  a  doating  father  are 
replied  to  by  the  cherub  smiles  of  a 
lovely  innocent,  did  he  struggle  with 
the  powerful  feelings  which  nature 
had  implanted  in  his  heart,  and  parted 
with  his  first  born  child.  While  he 
gazed  on  the  babe  with  delight,  the 
recollection  of  his  crimes  arose  like  a 
terrible  vision.  When  he  pressed  it 
with  fervor  to  his  heart,  the  guilt 
which  was  buried  there  would  rise  in 
rebellion,  and  poison  the  joy  which 

he 
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he  experienced  from  these  innocent 
pleasures.  For  let  it  not  be  deemed  a 
solecism  in  his  character,  that  he  felt 
the  most  exquisite  affection  towards 
his  child.  The  most  abandoned  have 
given  strong  proofs  of  their  attachment 
towards  their  offspring,  and  the  parent 
who  is  naturally  destitute  of  this  feel- 
ing, or  who  endeavours  to  expel  from 
his  bosom  that  sensation  which  nature 
has  planted  there,  is  a  monster,  which 
fortunately  seldom  appears  in  the 
world,  to  shock  the  outraged  feelings 
of  humanity  and  degrade  the  species. 
To  the  agonized  mind  of  Morner,  the 
presence  of  his  innocent  child  became 
a  punishment  more  exquisite  than  can 
be  conceived.  How  could  he  expect 
a  return  of  affection  from  his  offspring, 
when  the  malicious  world  would  soon 
teach  them  it  was  not  his  due  ?  How 
could  he,  sullied  as  he  was  with  crimes, 
look  into  the  f4ce  of  that  innocent  be- 
ings 
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ing,  who  might  one  day  upbraid  him 
with  liaving  given  life  to  a  necessary 
victim  of  heaven's  vengeance  ?  To 
behokl  his  child  driven  to  desperation 
by  this  thought,  and  becoming  at  once 
familiar  with  the  utmost  exti'emity  of 
his  fate,-*=-regardless  of  crime,  as  being 
certain  of  punishment, — giving  rein  to 
his   passions, — perhaps    retracing    his 

father's     footsteps — his   father's  ! 

There  was  a  terrible  judgment  in  this 
idea  of  the  Count'?  thus  propagating 
vice  by  example,  from  which  his  mind 
recoiled  with  horror.  Such  were  the 
consequences  of  the  gloomy  doctrine 
of  fatality  which  were  ever  present  to 
the  Count's  imagination. 

The  study  of  astrology  was  so  pre- 
valent in  these  days,  that  it  was  usual 
to  cast  the  nativities  of  children  of  no- 
ble birth.  Count  Moiner  did  not  neg- 
lect this  necessary  ceremony.  His 
agitation  was  extreme,  until  the  fate 

of 
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of  his  child  was  foretold  to  him  ; — 
but. .  his  distraction  may  be  conceived, 
when  he  was  informed  that  the  star  of 
the  house  of  M  >rner  was  clouded — 
the  path  of  the  infant  beset  with  mis- 
fortunes — the  child  in  danger  of  being 
murdered  by  his  own  father  !  —  The 
Count  would  hear  no  more.  He  sought 
to  conceal  his  agony  in  the  privacy  of 
his  own  chamber,  from  which  he  never 
stirred  for  weeks;— he  feared  to  ap- 
proach his  child — his  very  looks  might 
blast  it.  There  was  but  one  remedy 
which  the  Count  at  length  adopted. 
He  allowed  the  agonized  mother  but 
one  look,  one  embrace.  In  the  silence 
of  night  the  child  was  conveyed  to  dis- 
tant "relations,  who  resided  in  a  foreign 
clime ;  a  report  of  its  death  was  spread 
abroad,  and  the  Count  subsided  into  a 
gloomy  kind  of  satisfaction,  when  he 
had  surrendered  up  the  possession  of 
the  only  object  which  might  have  ren- 
dered 
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dered  his  existence  valuable,  but  which 
his  dark  conscience  wliispered  to  him 
lie  was  totally  unworthy  to  enjoy. 

About  a  year  before  this  relation 
commences,    Eleonora    and    Herman 
(who  was  the  confident  of  the  Count,) 
presented  to  him  a  youth  whom  they 
stated  to  be  that  very  son  whom  so 
many  years  before  he  had  confided  to 
the  guardianship  of  his  relatives.     It 
is  not  necessary  to  state  here  the  parti- 
cular reasons  which  induced  the  Count 
to  give  credit  to  their  assertions.   The 
youth  was  of  a  delicate  constitution, 
and  sickly  aspect.     The  Count  gave 
him  the  epithet  of  Mehnlos,  or  The 
Innocent^    and  he    entertained   hopes 
that  his  life  and  fortunes  would  accord 
with  his  propitious  name.     Neverthe- 
less  the  youth  drooped  from  day  to 
day :  and  on  the  arrival  of  Rezzonico, 
the  Count  besought  liim  to  prescribe  a 
remedy  for  hi?  son's  disease;  for  so 

cautious 
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cautious  was  he  to  prevent  the  youth 
from  being  informed  of  the  calamities 
which  hung  over  their  house,  that  he 
would  not  consent  to  let  him  be  re- 
moved to  the  neighbourhood  of  Rid- 
darholmen,  near  to  which  the  bene- 
volent and  skilful  monk  Laurentius 
dwelt.  On  this  application  of  the 
Count,  Rezzonico  smiled  maliciously 
upon  the  youth,  and  promised  to  exert 
all  his  medical  skill  for  his  recovery. 
To  the  diabolical  mind  of  Rezzonico 
it  appeared  to  be  a  simple  and  politic 
measure,  to  speed  the  sickly  youth  to 
his  grave :  he  was  the  only  obstacle 
that  stood  between  him  and  his  aspir- 
ing hopes.  As  to  the  Count — his  de- 
clining years — his  mind's  infirmity — 
or  some  speedier  chance,  might  close 
his  days  ;  —and  then,  the  confident  of 
his  death-bed  confession — of  his  crimes 
—of  his  hopes — of  his  fears — and  of 
his  gratitude, — the  confessor  already 

counted 
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counted  the  gains  of  his  convent !  He 
contemplated  in  his  mind's  eye,  the 
luxuriant  prospect  of  swelling  woods, 
waving  corn,  hill  and  dale,  which 
might  at  one  sweep  be  taken  from  St. 
Bridget's ;  of  its  princely  possessions. 
It  was  in  vain  that  Rezzonico  flattered 
the  Count  with  hopes  of  his  son's 
amendment,  and  exaggerated  the  merit 
of  each  new  medicine.  The  youth 
altered  rapidly  for  the  worse,  and  he 
became  at  length  unable  to  leave  his 
bed. 

Distracted  with  grief,  the  Count,  ac- 
companied by  Rezzonico,  departed  in 
search  of  Laurentius ;  and  having  ac- 
quainted the  good  father  with  the  state 
of  his  son's  infirmity,  he  obtained  from 
him  a  promise  that  he  ^'oiild  speedily 
follow  him  to  Cronbenj^.  The  break- 
ing  down  of  the  Count's  carriage,  on 
their  return,  obhi:e  I  them  to  seek  a 
shelter  beneath  the  hut  of  Axel  Olof. 

We 
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We  have  already  related  the  extra- 
ordinary  impression    made    on  Adol- 
phiisV  mind  by  the  appearance  of  this 
stranger  accompanied  by  his  relentless 
enemy  Rezzonico  at  the  cottage  on 
the  lake.    The  Count's  horror  at  hear- 
ing the  name  of  Olof  ahnost  overcame 
his  habitual  caution  and  prudence,  for 
he  trembled  to  find  himself  beneath 
the   roof  of  the  descendant  of  that 
Ulrica,   whosQ    curse  . ,    had  blasted 
the  fortunes  of  his  house  and  eclipsed 
the  lustre  of  their  honourable  name. — 
The  affliction  which  this  thought  gave 
him  was  changed   in   a    moment    to 
triumph.     He  was  struck  by  the  ex- 
traordinary opportunityit  afforded  him 
of  revenge;  nay,  more— by  leaping  at 
once  into  the  gulph,  and  by   a   self- 
devoted   sacrifice    to    obtain    for  his 
descendants  the    redemption  of  that 
anathema  which  hung  over  them,  and 
whose  baleful  influence  would  last  as 

lODg 
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long  as  a  descendant  of  Ulrica  would 
live   to  bi/lwt,   and   a  descendant  of 
Sigismund  to  sifj/er  the    dread    pe- 
nalty.— 'Twas  this  cause,  he  felt  con- 
vinced, which  now  destroyed  his  son's 
health,  dried  up  the  fountain  of  life, 
and  withered  him  in  his  prime.     His 
intention  was    to   destroy   the  whole 
family  of  the  Olofs;  for. as  long  as  that 
race  existed,  the  influence  of  their  star, 
which  shone  in  their  hour  of  power 
with  malign  aspect  on  the  house  of 
Morner,   would    preponderate.      His 
own  life  he  held  but  as   dust  in  the 
balance, when  compared  with  this  great 
and  necessary  infliction.     He  wished 
to  let  the  cause  and  the  effect  perisli, 
if  it  might  be,  in  one  mighty  ruin, 
rather  than  bear  up  alone  under  the 
nnsufterable  weight  of  a  degraded  ex- 
istence— an  existence  held  on  a  base 
tenure,  and  thriist  out  of  the  pale  of 
Heaven's  mercy. 

In 
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In  this  perilous  extremity  the  Count 
wished  to  consult  Rezzonico ;  who  had 
often  with  wily  casuistry,  and  as  if  by 
chance,  talked  lightly  of  the  darkest 
crimes  . . .  and  then  put  them  in  con- 
trast with  absolution  and  consequent 
forgiveness,  for  the  purpose  of  draw- 
ing the  Count  into  the  snare  he  had  pre- 
pared for  him.  The  Count  would  there- 
fore have  had  no  scruple  in  putting  to 
Rezzonico  an  hypothetical  case  on  this 
subject : — but  he  feared  to  trust  him 
with  his  secret  thoughts  ;  he  dreaded 
lest  the  confessor  should  dive  into  his 
purpose — he  might  thwart  him  in  the 
execution  of  the  deed  ;  he  might  be- 
tray him.  The  Count  was  not  by  na- 
ture of  a  confiding  temper  ;  his  crimes 
and  communion  with  the  vicious  and 
criminal  had  rendered  him  wary.  He 
feared  all  men  ;  suspected  all ;  and  of 
all  men  most  those  who  professed  to 
be  attached  to  him. 

Rezzonico 


96  THE    CURSE 

Rczzonicohadlongsincebeen  inform- 
ed of  all  the  facts  relative  to  those  tra- 
ditions which  held  so  remarkable  an  in- 
fluence over  theprosperity  of  the  Morner 
family.  He  observed  the  struggle  in  the 
Count's  mind  and  attempted  by  throwing 
out  hints,althougli  very  obscurely,  on  the 
subject,  to  dissipate  his  scruples.  Rez- 
zonico  might  be  said  never  to  perform 
an  action,  or  express  an  opinion,  which 
might  not  be  traced  to  an  interested 
motive.  He  had  recognized  Adolphus 
at  the  first  glance,  in  spite  of  the  hum- 
ble dress  he  then  wore  ;  and  felt  hu- 
miliated that  all  his  attempts  had  been 
frustrated  by  a  boy.  He  had  long 
since  numbered  him  with  the  dead : 
for  it  w^as  he  who,  on  his  passage  to 
Sweden,  recognized  Adolphus  at  Ham- 
burgli,  and  supplied  the  Jew  with  a 
subtle  poison,  which  he  promised  for 
a  certain  sum  of  money  to  infuse  into 
the  drink  of  Adolphus.  The  con- 
fessor 
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fessor  had  not  so  much  money  at  his 
command,  but  he  observed  a  stranger 
who  watched    Adolphus   as  narrowly 
as  himself.     He  penetrated   into   his 
design,  and  found  it  was  the  same  as 
his  own.     He  offered  to  become  the 
humble  instrument  of  the   stranger's 
vengeance,    received    from    him   the 
money  to  corrupt  the  Jew,  and  then 
quitted  Hamburgh  in  the  hopes  that 
he   should  never  behold  the  face   of 
Adolphus  again.     The  stranger  with 
whom  Rezzonico  got  thus  acquainted 
was  Wildebrand,  who,  enraged  that  his 
plot  of  assassinating  Adolphus  atGlatz 
had  been  frustrated,  had  pursued  him 
to  Hamburgh;  but  afraid  of  engaging 
with  him  in  combat  like  an  honourable 
knight,  he  was  r^oiced  at  the  expe- 
dient proposed  by   Rezzonico.     The 
estates  of  the  Count  de  Beaumardiais 
had   been    sequestered,    and    by  ^e 
active  influence  of  Rezzonico,  his  cou- 
voLv  n.  F  vent 
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vent  was  entitled  in  remainder,  after 
the  death  of  the  Countess  Marcellina, 
to  inherit  these  possessions.  But  strange 
reports  were  abroad.     The  influence 
of  the  Guise  party  in  France   might 
decline,  and  in  the  event  of  a  Protes- 
tant prince  of  the  house  of  Navarre 
ascending  the  throne,  the  rightful  heir 
iof  the  De  Beaumarchais  family  would 
be  reinstated  in  his   possessions,  and 
the  vision  of  their  wealth  would  va- 
nish   into   air.       Ilezzonico    had  not 
communicated  to  Count  Morner  any 
thing    relative    to    his   discovery    of 
Adolphus  at  the  cottage.     The  Count 
had  taken  him  for  the  son  of  Axel, 
and  the  monk  did  not  undeceive  him. 
He   even  alluded  to  the  threatening 
visage  of  the  young  peasant,  when  he 
sat  opi)osite  to  the  Count.  He  subtilely 
contrasted  the  fine  form,  the  exquisite 
proportion  and  manly  beauty  of  AxePs 
^on,  with  the  meagfe  form  and  sickly 

iiabit 
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habit  of  his  own.     He  added  to  the 
Count's  ah'eady  excruciating  sufferings 
the  torments    of  envy  and  jealousy; 
and  he  endeavoured  to  goad  him  on 
with  the  utmost  art  to   his   purpose, 
without    letting    him    perceive   what 
could  possibly  be  the  drift  of  his  in- 
tent.    Incited  by  this  fiend,  and  im- 
pelled by  his  desire  of  revenge,   th» 
miserable  pan  bade  Rezzonico  retire 
to   his  apartment,    and  pretended  tp 
tluow  himself  on  the   bed  to   sleep, 
\vhile  in  reality  'twas  but  to  plan  the 
horrors  of  the  night.     He  w^aited  till 
every  soul  was   at  rest  'ere  he   pro- 
ceeded to  his  purpose.     But  in  this  he 
was  deceived,  for  Rezzonico  was  on 
the  watch.     His  own  fe^rs,  as  we  have 
related,  saved  him  the  commission  of 
these  crimes.       But  Rezzonico,  who 
watched  his  steps,  and  believed  that 
he  had  completed  his  purpose,  came 
upon  him,  accurately  calculating,  as 
t2  h« 
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he  thought,  to  be  just  in  time  to  wit- 
ness the  catastrophe,  detect  the  crimi- 
nal, and  give  him  warning  of  the  fire 
which  now  raged  in  the  lower  part  of 
the  cottage,  which  the  impious  hand 
of  Rezzonico  hiniself  had  kindled,  in 
■order  to  render  the  perpetration  of 
the  crime  complete,  and  to  banish 
*  every  fear  of  suspicion  attaching  to 
•themselves  at  any  future  period.  No 
retrospect  was  taken  of  the  subject 
when  they  escaped  from  the  burning 
ruins  of  Axel's  cottage.  There  was  a 
mutual  understanding  on  this  head, 
arising  from  the  Count's  dread  of  the 
confessor,  and  the  latter's  fears  lest 
the  Count  should  think  that  he  had 
gone  too  far,  or  ...  had  seen  too 
much  ;  which  induced  them  to  avoid 
making  it  a  subject  of  conversation. 
They  proceded  quickly  and  silently 
along  the  sandy  beach  ;  Rezzonico  ex- 
ulting in  his  triumph,   and  the  Count 

now 
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now  and  tlien  turning  his  head  towards 
the  "^ascending  fire  with  savage  extacy, 
and  glutting  his  eyes  with  the  pros- 
pect of  the  devouring  flames.  They 
found  their  boat  at  some  distance,  ac- 
cording to  appointment,  containing 
their  carriage  and  servants  ;  and  with- 
out  waiting  for  the  dawn  the  Count 
travelled  all  night  on  his  way  to  Cron- 
berg.  The  youth  still  declined,  under 
the  regimen  of  Rezzonico,  and  the 
Count  expected  the  arrival  of  Lauren- 
tius  with  the  utmost  impatience  and 
anxiety.  Prayers  for  his  convales- 
cence were  now  offered  up  in  the 
neighbouring  convents;  and  the  Count, 
by  the  promise  of  magnificent  dona- 
tions and  splendid  offerings  on  the  re-es- 
tablishment of  his  son's  health,  sought 
to  bribe  high  heaven  to  yield  to  his 
desire.  Masses  were  said  in  the  cha- 
teau of  Cronberg  in  the  morning,  in 
the  evening,  and  at  mid-day ;  and  the 

F  3  hoary 
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hoary  hypocrite,  while  he  bent  over 
the  bed  of  the  dying  and  counted' the 
feeble  indications  of  his  pulse,  threw 
up  a  look  of  imploring  mercy  towards 
Heaven,  and  aspirated  a  prayer  to 
the  Most  High  for  the  recovery  of 
Mehnlos.     * 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  the 
inmates  of  the  chciteau  were  disturbed 
by  the  cry  of  the  warder  from  his 
tower,  and  by  the  tolling  of  the  bell, 
which  announced  a  stranger.  The 
Cotint  started  from  his  couch,  for  he 
was  in  hopes  it  was  the  long  expected 
Laurentius.  He  proceeded  to  his 
chair  of  state  to  receive  him,  accom- 
panied by  Rezzonico,  v/hile  his  grooms 
and  vassals  ranged  themselves  along 
the  hall  of  entrance  on  each  side  of 
the  portal.  The  Count's  chair  was 
raised  on  an  elevated  step,  and  on  it 
the  achievements  of  the  Morner  fa- 
mily shone  in  gold.     On  the  back  of 

it 
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it  leaned  Rezzonico,  with  his  cowl 
thrown  back  and  his  thoughtful  dark- 
brooding  visage  resting  on  his  skin- 
ny  hand.  A  window  rose  from  the 
floor  to  the  roof  behind  them,  and 
through  its  rich  stained  glass,  which 
was  crowded  with  the  armorial  bear- 
ings and  devices  of  the  house,  the  set- 
ting sun  shot  a  flood  of  crimson,  and 
streamed  on  their  dark  figures, 

A  youth,  who  was  clad  in  a  rich  ha. 
bit,  advanced  and  made  his  obeisance 
to  the  Count.  It  was. .  Adolphus  ; 
who  was  stunned  with  surprise  when 
he  recognized  Rezzonico  and  the 
stranger  who  appeared  with  him  at  the 
cottage.  Rezzonico's  brow  lowered 
when  he  beheld  Adolphus,  and  the 
Count  started  back  aghast  at  the  ap- 
pearance of  him  whom  he  believed  tb 
be  tlie  hated  son  of  Axel.  Adolphus 
put  his  hand  into  his  bosom,  and  drew 
forth  from  its  place  of  security  that 
F  4f  precious 
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precious  letter  which  had  been  his  care 
amid  the  greatest  misfortunes.  He 
presented  it  to  the  Count,  who  took 
it  with  a  trembHng  hand,  and  had  no 
sooner  perused  it  than  lie  turned  pale, 
and  exclaimed,  **  Ha !  what  does  this 
**  betide? — It  is  his  signature! — You, 
"  confessor,  are  acquainted  with  tlie 
**  hand  writing  of  the  Count  de  Beau- 
**  marchais?" 

"  It  mai/  be  his  hand  writing,"  re- 
plied Rezzonico  coldly,  after  he  had 
glanced  on  the  signature. 

**  It  is  his  hand  wu'iting,"  cried 
Adolphus,  indignantly, 

"  Ha !  that  voice  !*'  said  the  Count, 
*'  and  yet. . .  it  makes  my  blood  turn 
"  cold  5 — who  can'st  thou  be  ?" 

"  An  impostor,  most  assuredly," 
exclaimed  Rezzonico,  "  who  has  fbrg- 
*'  ed  this  scroll  to  dupe  you." 

Adolphus  touched  the  hilt  of  his 
sword  with  his   hand — paused  for  a 

moment, 
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moment,  while  his  manly  cheeks  were 
suffused  with  the  blush  of  shame,  and 
his  eyes  darted  indignant  fire  on  them 
both. 

"  An  impostor  !*'  cried  the  Count — 
*♦  thou  should'st  know  him,  Rezzonico 
*•  — thou  must  have  seen  him  many 
"  years  ago  when  confessor  to  the 
"  Countess  Marcellina.  Speak  !  oh 
**  speak  !  relieve  me  from  this  racking 
"  uncertainty." 

"  To  the  power  who  dwells  beyond 
**  the  stars,  I  appeal,"  cried  Rezzonico 
with  fervor  5  "  before  Heaven  I  swear, 
"  I  never  beheld  this  youth  'ere  the 
**  night  we  reposed  at  the  cottage  on 
"  the  lake." 

"  I  shall  not  appeal  to  that  God, 
«*  whom  yon  monk  deceives,"  cried 
Adolphus ;  "  but  I  assert  that  I  am 
"  the  son  of  the  late  Count  de  Beau- 

marchais  :  here  (grasping  his  sword  J 

*  is  my  answer  to  thos«  who  would 

y  5  "  doubt 
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'*  doubt  my  truth  ;" — ffl/?^r  a  pause) 
**  who  questions  it?"  exclaimed  he, 
looking  round  him  proudly. 

**  And  yet,  if  he  speaks  what  he 
<<  thinks  the  truth,  he  speaks  false- 
'*  ly,"  muttered  the  Count  to  himself, 
and  examining  Adolphus  with  great 
attention. 

"  Who  questions  it?**  cried  Adol- 
phus passionately,  and  at  the  same 
time  drawing  his  sword. 

"  Ha !  my  life !  he  threatens  my 
«*  life !"  cried  the  Count,  whose  ex- 
treme agitation  was  nearly  depriving 
hidi  of  his  senses,  "  save  me,  powers 
«  of  Heaven !" 

The  Count  fell  senseless  in  a  pa* 
roxysm  when  he  had  uttered  these 
words.  His  mind  had  been  greatly 
agitated  during  this  conversation,  and 
his  exhausted  and  feverish  frame  could 
BO  longer  beat  up  under  the  wild  emo- 
tions of  his  soul.      Adolphus  repented 

instantly 
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instantly  of  his  hasfciixess,  and  would 
have  stooped  to  raise  the  Count,  but 
h^  was  interrirpted  by  liezzonico,  who 
was  well  pleased  at  this  occurrence, 
and  who  ordered  four  strong  vassal^ 
to  bear  the  Count  in  theii'  arms  to  his 
chamber.  Adolphus  woiild  have  iax- 
stantly  retired,  but  as  soon  as  the 
Count  was  borne  from  the  hall,  Rfiz- 
zonico  turned  to  the  warder  Hernian, 
and  gave  him  strict  injunctions  to  keep 
Adolphus  a  prisoner  until  the  recovery 
of  the  Coiuit,  who  might  then  deal 
with  so  desperate  a  ruffian  according 
to  his  own  will  and  pleasure. 

Adolphus  stood  thunderstruck ;  he 
expostulated  with  the  warder,  for  Rez* 
zonico  had  retired  ;  he  addressed  him^ 
self  to  the  vassals,  but  they  would  not 
hear  him ;  they  had  been  accustom- 
ed to  obey  Rezzonico  during  the 
Count's  frequent  fits  of  illness,  and 
Herman  caommanded  them  to  drag 
F  6  Adolphus 
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Adolphus  to  his  dungeon.  This  Her- 
man was  the  only  servant  whom  the 
Count  retained  in  his  service  after  his 
departure  from  Riddarholmen.  It  was 
the  general  surmise  that  he  knew  too 
many  of  the  Count's  secrets  to  be 
thrown  at  large  upon  the  world,  and 
the  popular  feeling  which  prevailed  so 
generally  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
Count's  character  did  not  hesitate  to 
give  him  ample  credit  for  the  choice  of 
his  confidant.  To  the  dark  counte- 
nance of  a  savage,  he  added  the  gloomy 
expression  of  an  unsettled  and  dissa- 
tisfied mind  ;  and  while  Adolphus  pon- 
dered on  and  examined  the  dark  lines 
of  his  visage,  he  could  gather  no  hope 
to  encourage  him  in  attempting  to  sof- 
ten the  feelings  of  such  a  villain. 

The  dungeon  of  Adolphus  was 
scarcely  secured,  'ere  the  violent  ring- 
ing of  the  bell  again,  and  the  running' 
to  and  fro  of  the  vassals,  announced 

.    i  the 
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the  arrival  of  the  long  expected  Lau- 
rentius.  He  visited  the  chamber  of 
the  sick,  and  found  him  past  all  hope. 
The  Count  had  just  recovered  from 
his  swoon  when  the  name  of  Lauren- 
tius  met  his  ear ;  he  inquired  for  the 
good  father,  and  ordered  his  vassals 
to  conduct  him  instantly  to  his  cham- 
ber.  Laurentius  was  closeted  with  the 
Count  for  some  hours.  At  the  con- 
elusion  of  the  conference  the  Count 
rose  in  anger,  and  gave  instant  orders 
that  Adolphus  should  be  released  from 
his  confinement  and  sent  forthwith  to 
meet  him  in  the  chamber  of  Mehnlos. 
Adolphus,  overjoyed  at  his  unexpected 
deliverance,  proceeded  to  the  sick 
chamber.  The  Count  and  Laurentius 
were  conversing  in  low  tones  in  one 
part  of  the  chamber  while  Rezzonico 
stood  at  the  bedside  of  the  sick  youth, 
over  whom  a  lamp  diffused  a  feeble 
and  unsteady  light.  Adolphus  felt 
7^;);;'  >  exquisite 
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exquisite  pleasure  at  the  sight  of  tJie 
good  Laurentius,  and  he  liailed  his 
presence  as  a  good  omen.  The  Count 
seemed  impelled  by  some  extraordinary 
emotion  ;  he  seized  the  hand  of  Adol- 
phus  and  led  him  towards  the  bed. 
Mehnlos  now  lay  in  a  tranquil  state, 
which  always  followed  the  subsiding 
of  those  pangs  which  racked  him  at  in- 
tervals. His  face  was  pale  and  seem* 
ed  already  covered  with  the  dew  of 
death— ^his  bones  stood  out  sharp  and 
prominent — his  muscles  fell,  as  though 
the  inward  spirit  shrunk  within  its 
fleshy  nook^ — a  mist  seemed  to  cloud 
his  vision,  and  his  eyes  rested,  withouet 
meaning,  on  all  things,  as  though  they 
were  no  longer  capable  of  receiving  an 
external  impression ;  yet  a  faint  and 
frK>mentary  gleam  of  pleasure  beamed 
in  them  when  Morner  spoke,  for  the 
youth  really  loved  the  Count.  Rez* 
j&onico^  when  he  beli«Id  the  group  ap- 

proaching 
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preaching  the  bed,  looked  sternly  at  A-» 
dolphus  and  d^pleased  with  the  Count. 
He  muttered  something  about  the  im- 
propriety of  introducing  a  stranger  at 
such  a  crisis.  The  Count  was  too 
much  occupied  with  his  own  feehngs 
to  give  attention  to  this  observation  of 
Rezzonico.  The  confessor  muffling 
himself  up  in  his  cowl  threw  a  pierc- 
ing look  of  inquiry  on  Lauren tius,  as 
though  he  would  read  the  inward  pur. 
pose  of  his  soul,  and  waited  with 
seeming  patience  for  the  termination 
of  this  extraordinary  scene. 

Lauren  tius  sat  down  beside  the  pil*. 
low  of  the  sick  youth,  and  counted  the 
throbs  of  his  feeble  pulse,  while  the 
Count  compared  the  countenance  of 
Mehnlos  and  Adolphus  with  the  most 
scrupulous  attention.  **  Ahl  if  I  hai 
"  been  sent  ibr  sooner !"  exclaimed 
Laurentius.  "He  might  have  died 
'  '.»-  ^< nevertheless,** 
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«<  nevertheless,*'  observed  Rezzonico, 
smiling  malignantly. 

<*  His  sufferings  are  great,"  remark- 
ed Laurentius  with  a  sigh.  "  They 
**  will  be  the  sooner  over,  holy  fa- 
"  ther,"  replied  llezzonico. 

"Was  it  for  this  1  fondled  thee?" 
exclaimed  the  Count  gazing  upon 
Mehnlos  ;  *'  was  it  for  this  I  gave  full 
"  scope  to  my  heart's  yearnings  to- 
"  wards  thee  ?  Poor  insect !  when 
"  thou  stood'st  shivering  in  the  breeze, 
«*  how  have  I  guarded  thee  and  de- 
"  fended  thee  from  the  rough  ele- 
"  ments  which  hreatened  to  crush  thy 
"  feeble  frame !  What  art  thou  ?  a 
"  child  of  guilt, — offspring  of  disho- 
"  nour, — instrument  of  falsehood !  oh ! 
•*  how  have  I  honoured  the  wicked  in 
"  thee ! — how  fondly  I  have  loved  thee 
•«  —how  bitterly  do  I  hate  thee  now !" 

"  Spare  him  at  this  hour  j — in  his 
«<  hour  of  trial  spare  him  j— he  at  least 

*«is 
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**  is  innocent  j"  said  Laurentius  to  the 
Count. 

*'  Curses  blast  them  who  sent  him  ; 
*♦  may  the  mind's  misery  and  fell  dis- 
^  ease  rive  them  who  have  thus  sported 
**  with  the  dearest  bonds  of  nature  !'* 

Rezzonico  fixed  a  look  of  astonish- 
ment on  the  Count ; — he  endeavoured 
to  collect  himself,  and  he  braced  his 
mind  for  the  reception  of  some  new 
wonder. 

"  Fix  not  thine  eyes  on  me,"  con- 
tinued the  Count  still  addressing  Mehn- 
los  without  heeding  Laurentius,  "there 
**  is  falsehood  in  them !" 

**  Alas !  he  hears  thee  not,"  cried 
Laurentius,  "the  pains  of  death  are 
"  on  him  !" 

The  Count,  who  was  totally  absorbed 
in  the  reflections  which  the  contem- 
plation of  the  dying  Mehnlos  drew 
from  him,  seemed  almost  unconscious 
of  the  presence  of  those  around  hiin, 

and 


Ith  THE     CURSE 

and  watched  the  countenance  of  the 
youth  which  seemed  to  give  some  sign 
of  returning  intelligence.  His  eyes 
looked  up  languidly,  and  in  a  sound 
scarcely  articulate  he  uttered  th<( 
name  of  **  Father y"  when  the  faint 
pleasure  which  illuminated  them  when 
he  pronounced  it  vanished,  and  he 
closed  them  seemingly  in  a  struggle  of 
pain. 

**  He  stands  on  the  very  verge  of 
"  fearful  expectancy,"  exclaimed  the 
Count,  **  and  yet  he  blasts  his  soul's 
"  prospects  by  a  lie !— Oh  !  foul  and 
**  damned  falsehood,  why  should  it 
"  thus  journey  with  you  into  a  world 
"  unknown  and  into  the  presence  of 
"  all  fearful  things!'' 

•*  The  struggle  is  over,"  said  Lau- 
rentius';  "  that  was  the  last  pang  of 
^l^arting  natule:— he  is  mo  morel" 
r'  **  Let  us  jdin,  holy  father,"  ex- 
d^iitied  lie»;?o«>co  eagerly,  **  in  offer- 
*■'.        *  "  ing 
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ing  up  our  prayers  for  the  departed 
"soul; — and  toll  ye  the  bell,"  cried 
he  loudly  to  the  attendants  in  the  anti*- 
room,  '*  and  lift  up  your  voices  in 
"  prayer ;  for  behold  the  Count's  son 
"  is  dead !'' 

The  Count  withdrew  his  eyes  from 
the  contemplation  of  the  departed,  and 
fixed  them  on  Adolphus,  exclaiming 
frantically,  "  He  lives  1  he  lives!  he 
*<  is  here!  (throwing  himself  on  the 
**  neck  of  Adolphus)  behold!  my  son!" 

Adolphus  shuddered,  and  an  icy 
chill  pervaded  his  frame  when  he  felt 
himself  pressed  to  the  bosom  of  this 
new  father ;  his  feelings  and  his  heart 
recoiled  from  his  embrace,  and  a 
strong  expression  of  incredulity  was 
painted  in  his  features. 

*'  It  is  true,  my  son,"  observed  Lau- 
rentius,  "  you  are  the  son  of  Count 
"  Magnus  Morner  : — when  you  have 
**  leisure  I  will   detail  to  you  all  the 

*«  particulars. 
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*<  particulars,  which  will  prere  my  as- 
**  sertion. — You  have  been  awfully  led 
"  by  the  hand  of  Providence  itself  to 
**  your  natural  protector.  Kneel,  my 
**  son,  and  prove  yourself  worthy  to 
**  receive  your  father's  benediction." 

Adolphus's  mind  became  confused  ; 
the  croud  of  new  and  extraordinary 
ideas  which  rushed  in  upon  it  over- 
whelmed him ;  he  no  longer  hesitated, 
but,  obeying  the  injunctions  of  Lau- 
rentius,  bent  himself  lowly  on  his  knees 
before  the  Count.  The  Count,  who 
now  observed  Adolphus  kneeling  be- 
fore him,  seemed  like  one  whom  this 
sight  had  awakened  from  a  deep  re- 
verie ;  he  looked  round  him  with  in- 
quietude. Laurentius  gently  reminded 
him  that  Adolphus  his  son  demanded 
his  blessing.  The  Count  started  wildly 
and  exclaimed  incoherently,  *'  Bless- 
'*  ing  I — Yes  !  yes !  my  son. .  . .  God! 
<*  . . .    the  Almighty !. . . .  the  Father ! 

<«  —My 
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" — My  blessing  !  'Tis  a  curse — nay 
**  do  not  fear  me,  Adolphus,  I  would 
"not  harm  thee  for  worlds. — Mercy, 
"Heaven!  Ha!  ha!  ha!"  The  Count 
now  broke  forth  into  a  frenzied  laugh ; 
his  limbs  sunk  beneath  him,  and  it  was 
necessary  to  bear  him  once  more  to 
his  chamber. 

Rezzonico  had  disappeared,  andLau- 
rentius  pressed  Adolphus  to  retire  from 
this  sad  spectacle  to  the  chamber  which 
the  attendants  had  been  ordered  to 
prepare  for  him.  'Ere  he  quitted  the 
room,  Laurentius  approached  the  body, 
lifted  up  the  cloth  with  which  they 
had  covered  the  face  of  the  departed, 
and  took  a  last  look  of  the  unfortunate 
Mehnlos.  He  was  surprised  at  the 
change  which  had  already  taken  place 
in  his  countenance  ;  but  on  looking 
raoreaccu  lately  he  beheld  a  remarka- 
ble appearance  which  struck  him  with 
horror !  for  to  his  experienced  mind  it 

now 
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now  became  evident  that  the  death  of 
Mehnlos  was  caused  by  poison.     He 
communicated  this  suspicion,  but  in  a 
very  guarded  manner,    to  Adolphus, 
who   did   not   hesitate   to   ascribe   to 
Rezzonico  all  the   guilt   of  this  new 
offence.     Lauren ti us  gave  a  very  faint 
contradiction  to   this  surmise,  but  he 
felt  great  reluctance  to  charge  a  mi- 
nister of  God's  word  with  the  commis- 
sion of  so  heinous  a  crime,  although 
from  being  acquainted  with  the  part 
he  had  acted  in  the  story  which  Adol- 
phus related  to  him,  he  <JOuld  not  he- 
sitate internally  to  believe  him  capable 
of  attemping  the  worst  of  crimes.  Adol- 
phus, on  consultation  with  Laurentius, 
found  it  was  impossible  to  convert  their 
suspicions  into  such  evidence  as  would 
tend  to  criminate  Rezzonico :  and  he 
felt  in  no  slight  degree  dismayed  and 
disappointed  that  he  could  not ;  for  as 
he  was  now  likely  to  become  an  inmate 

of 
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of  Cronberg,  the  presence  of  the  con- 
fessor seemed  to  threaten  him  with  new 
dangers,  if  not  with  a  similar  fate  to 
that  which  cut  off  the  unfortunate 
Mehnlos.  Laurentius  accompanied 
Adolphus  to  his.  chamber,  which  was 
one  of  the  most  magnificent  which  tlie 
luxurious  chateau  of  Cronberg  afford- 
ed,  and  'ere  he  retired  to  rest  the 
good  father  explained  to  Adolphus 
those  facts  on  which  the  assertion  of 
Count  Morner  and  his  own  were 
founded. 

We  have  already  noticed  those  con- 
siderations which  influenced  the  Count 
in  parting  with  his  only  son  in  his  in- 
fancy. The  child  was  conveyed  by 
Herman  to  the  Count  de  Beaumar- 
chais,  who  was  brother  to  the  Countet^s 
Eleonora.  De  Beaumarchais,  who  at 
that  time  had  no  children  of  his  own, 
received  the  infant  with  delight ;  and 
derived  considerable  satisfaction  in  be- 
ing 
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ing  chosen  the  instrument  of  rescuing 
the  child  of  a  favourite  sister  from  the 
bad  example  of  a  father,  with  whose 
vices  he  was  not  acquainted  in  sufficient 
time  to  save  his  sister  from  her  wretch- 
ed  fate.  The  Countess  Marcellina 
found  considerable  amusement  in  the 
society  of  the  child,  during  the  fre- 
quent absences  of  the  Count  de  Beau- 
marchais  in  the  wars  of  Francis  the 
First.  She  looked  forward  with  reli- 
gious fervor,  in  the  hope  of  educating 
Adolphus  in  the  Catholic  faith,  and 
thus  saving  him  from  the  perdition 
which  it  was  her  belief  the  religion  of 
his  country  would  have  doomed  him 
to. 

We  have  seen  in  the  commencement 
of  this  history  how  the  hopes  enter- 
tained by  the  Countess  were  frustrated. 
The  attachment  of  the  Count  de  Beau- 
marchais  increased  with  the  years  of 
the  child,  and  the  accounts  whicli  he 

received 
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received  from  Sweden  to  the  disadvan- 
tage of  his  father's  character  prevented 
him  from  announcing  to  Adolphus  the 
secret  of  his  birth.  He  witnessed  with 
a  dehght,  which  became  the  reward  of 
his  care,  the  gradual  expanding  of 
those  precious  blossoms  of  mind,  which 
paternal  asperity  oi'  gloomy  and  for- 
bidding distance  would  have  nipped  in 
the  bud.  He  beheld  in  Adolphus  the 
reflected  image  of  his  own  virtues, 
and  he  could  not  harbour  without  pain 
the  idea  —  that  his  form,  blooming 
with  health  and  beauty,  and  adorned 
with  all  the  graces  which  chivalry  be- 
stows upon  her  brightest  ornament, 
might  become  one  da  ybent  beneath 
the  torture  of  heaven-inflicted  pu- 
nishment, and  his  mind  enervated  by 
the  discipline  to  which  bigotted  monks 
condemn  tlie  victims  of  superstition. 
The  Count  de  Beaumarchais  suflered 
himself  to  be  s\^  ayed  by  these  consi- 
voL.  II.  G  si  derations  J 
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derations ;  and  only  for  the  aifectiou 
which  led  Adolphus,  and  the  spiiit 
which  sustained  him  in  the  execution 
of  the  most  arduous  of  duties,  and 
which  enabled  him  to  be  a  witness  of 
the  Count's  melancholy  fate,  ...  the 
secret  might  have  descended  with  the 
Count  de  Beauraarchais  into  the  grave- 
The  Count  de  Beaumarchais  did  not 
feel  himself  justified  in  witliholding  the 
means  from  Adolphus  at  this  juncture, 
which  might  enable  him  to  put  him- 
self under  the  protection  of  his  fa- 
ther J  but  he  did  not  think  it  right  to 
inform  Adolphus  so  fully  with  regard 
to  his  situation,  as  might  put  it  out 
of  the  power  of  Count  Morner  to  ex- 
ercise any  discretion  on  that  head. 

In  relating  to  Adolphus  the  par- 
ticulars of  his  birth,  Lauren  tins  en- 
deavoured with  extreme  delicacy, 
while  he  was  addressing  the  son,  to 
throw  a  veil  over  the  frailties  of  the 

mother  j 
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mother;  but  it  was  impossible  to  con- 
ceal from  Adolphus,  that  the  miser- 
able Mehnlos  was  a  natural  son  of 
the  Countess  Eleonora,  and  that  his 
father  was  the  eldest  son  of  the  Prince 
de  Zaremberg  ;  who  having  witnessed 
the  charms  of  the  Countess  at  court, 
fell  violently  in  love  with  her.  The 
guilty  fruit  of  this  amour  had  been 
educated  in  privacy  by  the  Countess, 
at  some  distance  from  Riddarholmen. 
Almost  immediately  after  the  birth  of 
this  child,  the  young  Prince  de  Za-  ' 
remberg  disappeared  in  a  most  un- 
accountable  manner ;  and  from  the 
circumstance  of  the  Count  of  Morner 
having  about  that  time  discovered  the 
intrigue,  it  was  generally  supposed 
that  the  Prince  perished  by  the  dag- 
gers of  the  Count's  assassins.  How- 
ever, this  was  a  transaction  involved 
in  great  mystery  *,  and  the  friends  of 
the  Prince  were  not  even  enabled  to 
G  2  pay 
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pay  the  last  respects  to  his  remains, 
for  his  body  was  never  found.  Count 
Morner  treated  the  Countess  witli 
great  cruelty  on  the  discovery  of  lier 
crime — but  the  child  was  so  carefully 
concealed,  that  it  eluded  all  the  in- 
quiries which  were  made  after  it  by 
the  agents  of  the  Count,  who  was 
actuated  no  doubt  in  this  search  by 
the  most  cruel  and  sanguinary  in- 
tentions. The  Countess,  when  she 
was  scarcely  recovered  from  the  pains 
of  childbed,  was  informed  in  a  very 
sudden  manner  of  the  dreadful  fate 
of  the  Prince.  She  was  thrown  into 
a  state  of  extreme  agitation,  and  the 
consequence  was  a  temporary  depri- 
vation of  her  reason.  Having  made 
the  study  of  medicine  for  several 
years  his  constant  employment,  Lau- 
ren tins  was  sent  for,  in  order  to  pre- 
scribe for  the  malady  of  the  Countess* 
He  succeeded  in  restoring  her  to  an 

interval 
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interval  of  reason,  and  out  of  gratitude 
Elconora  chose  him  for  her  confessor. 
She  was  still,  however,  subject  to 
periods  of  insanity,  and  on  those  oc- 
casions, as  Laurentius  did  not  find  it 
convenient  to  reside  at  Cronberg,  the 
Countess  was  removed  to  Riddarhol- 
men.  She  soon  communicated  to  the 
jTood  Laurentius  the  secret  of  her 
son's  residence ;  and  in  the  course  of 
years,  the  society  of  this  youth,  which 
she  enjoyed  by  stealth,  contributed  to 
restore  her  health  and  prolong  her 
lucid  intervals.  In  consequence  of 
the  civil  wars  in  France,  several  years 
elapsed,  during  which  no  tidings  were 
received  of  the  Count  de  Beau- 
marchais  or  Adolphus.  She  had  every 
reason  to  suppose  that  Adolphus  pe- 
rished in  the  general  wreck  ;  for  after 
the  execution  of  the  Count  de  Beau- 
marchais,  which  was  known  in  the 
north  of  Europe,  it  was  very  currently 
G  3  reported 
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reported  that  Adolphus  had  suffered  the 
same  fate.  After  lamenting  for  some 
time  the  untimely  end  of  Adolplius> 
Eleonora  conceived  the  extraordinary 
resolution  of  substituting  Mehnlos  \\\ 
his  place.  She  was  particularly  tempt- 
ed to  form  this  plan,  by  reflecting  on 
the  forlorn  situation  of  this  delicate 
youth,  in  the  event  of  her  decease  y 
as  she  had  not  the  power  of  leaving 
him  any  part  of  her  property,  not  even 
so  much  as  might  enable  him  to  sup- 
port a  decent  existence.  The  differ- 
ence in  their  ages  she  considered  no 
obstacle.  At  the  age  of  manhood  it  is 
less  perceptible  \  and  besides,  the  ill- 
health  of  Mehnlos  had  given  to  his 
face  a  solemn  character,  that  made 
him  look  much  older  than  he  really 
was.  The  moment  Eleonora  conceived 
this  plan,  she  hastened  to  prepare  it 
for  execution.  She  was  herself  an 
adept  in  French  literature ;  she  coin- 

municated 
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lYiunicated  to  Mehnlos  all  the  riches 
of  lier  native  language,  and  all  the 
graces  of  her  manners  ;  and  through 
lier  means  he  became  furnished  with 
documents  which  might  have  stag- 
gered the  most  incredulous  of  belief. 

About  this  time  Herman,  the 
Count^s  confident,  had  discovered  by 
accident  the  place  in  which  Mehnlos 
was  concealed.  Eleonora,  distracted 
with  grief,  had  besought  him  on  her 
knees  to  spare  her  son's  life,  and  not 
to  betray  him  into  the  power  of  her 

husband.  Herman  was  gained  by  wo- 
man's tears,  and  complied  the  sooner 
from  some  stings  of  conscience  which 
then  began  to  goad  him.  Eleonora, 
however,  still  found  herself  at  the 
mercy  of  Herman,  who,  according  to 
his  temper  or  his  necessity,  would  al- 
ways have  it  in  his  power  to  betray 
her.  She  attempted  to  put  this  totally 
out  of  his  power  by  inducing  him  to 

G  4  embark 
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embark  in  the  same  perilous  entei* 
prize  with  Iicrself.  She  made  several 
vain  attempts  to  win  the  moody  Her- 
man to  her  purpose.  He  was  inexor- 
able except  when  urged  on  one  par- 
ticular head,  and  there  she  triumphed. 
This  was  her  lord's  state  of  health — 
his  mind's  malady — To  give  him  an 
object  that  would  so  strongly  interest 
him  as  his  child,  was  prescribing  him 
a  cure; — besides,  Adolphus,  she  stated 
to  Herman,  was  dead — there  was  no 
one  injured — no  one  defrauded  of  the 
heirship.  To  these  arguments  Her- 
mcin  j'lelded  ;  foi  he  loved,  the  Count, 
and  his  gloomy  soul  paid  him  the 
homage  of  unbought  affection.  He 
believed  the  Count  was  attached  to 
him  ;  and  the  effect  of  early  affection, 
and  the  habit  of  similar  propensities, 
had  knit  the  bond  between  these  vil- 
lains. Herman,  therefore,  who  exhibit- 
ed a  strange  compound  of  savage  vice 

and 
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and  stern  virtue,  who  would  have  wil- 
lingly poured  forth  the  last  drop  of 
his  blood  to  ease  his  master  of  one 
heart's  pang,  and  would  have  resisted 
a  bribe  of  countless  miUions  to  do  him 
an  injury,  now  assisted  in  maturing 
the  Countess's  plan,  from  the  pure 
wish  of  doing  him  a  service,  and,  like 
most  villains,  he  did  not  go  out  of 
his  way  to  consider  too  nicely  of  the 
means.  Laurentius  had  been  made 
acquainted  with  this  plan  when  it  was 
too  late  to  retract ;  however,  he  did 
not  give  it  any  very  active  opposition 
when  he  was  informed  of  the  certainty 
of  the  death  of  the  Count's  son.  The 
narrative  of  Adolphus  first  undeceived 
him ;  and  the  appearance  of  the  nar- 
rator singularly  interested  him.  He 
was  prevented  from  communicating 
the  truth  to  Adolphus  by  the  consi- 
deration of  the  singular  confusion  it 
would  create,  and  while  he  determined 
G  5  to 
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to  watch  the  steps  of  Adolphus,  he 
revolved  in  his  own  mind  the  best 
means  of  unravelhng  this  intricate 
web.  The  Countess  was  at  that  period 
at  Riddarhohnen.  The  illness  of  Mehn- 
los  had  affected  her  to  that  degree 
that  her  mind  was  again  thrown  back 
into  a  state  of  darkness ;  and  Lau- 
rentius  determined  to  wait  until  the 
recovery  of  his  patient,  when  he  might 
be  enabled  to  advise  with  her  what 
coiKse  it  was  prudent  to  pursue  in  the 
present  emergency.  He  waited  anxi- 
ously for  this  event,  but  to  his  inex- 
pressible mortification  her  disease  ac- 
quired new  strength  every  day,  and 
she  was  obliged  to  be  closely  confined 
to  the  apartments  of  the  castle.  When 
Laurentius  mentioned  this  circum- 
stance to  Adolphus,  he  recollected 
the  extraordinary  figure  which  had 
presented  itself  to  him  in  the  chamber 
of  Arvedina  j  he  concluded  it  was  the 

Countess 
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Countess  Eleonora  herself — his  own 
mother — and  he  shrunk  with  terror 
on  reflecting  on  this  first  awful  meet- 
ing between  a  mother  and  her  child. 
The  recovery  of  the  Countess  was  still 
extremely  doubtful ;  and  on  the  ar- 
rival of  the  Count  to  demand  the 
exertion  of  the  father's  skill  in  pro- 
longing the  life  of  Mehnlos,  Lauren- 
tius  was  almost  determined  to  acquaint 
him  with  the  truth.  Motives  of  deli- 
cacy still  restrained  him,  and  he  yield- 
ed to  them ;  but  the  moment  when, 
in  secret  conference,  the  Count  in- 
formed him  of  the  imprisonment  of 
Adolphus  in  consequence  of  the  dark 
insinuations  of  Rezzonico,  Laurentius 
no  longer  hesitated  to  perform  that 
duty  which  his  own  sense  of  justice 
prompted  and  the  sacred  dictates  of 
truth  commanded.  He  unfolded  the 
whole  of  Adolphus's  story  to  the  un- 
happy Count,  as  cautiously  as  he  could, 
g6  andi 
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and  with  a  tender  regard  to  the  feel- 
ings of  others.  The  miserable  man, 
wlio  still  writhed  under  his  bodily  tor- 
ments, seemed  inconsolable  at  the  im- 
position which  was  practised  upon  him ; 
he  breathed  nothing  but  deadly  ven- 
geance against  the  authors  of  it;  and 
Laurentius  left  him  in  horror  at  hear- 
ing his  imprecations  against  the  Count- 
ess, Herman,  Mehnlos,  Rezzonico,  and 
even  Divine  Providence  itself. 

When  Laurentius  quitted  the  cham- 
ber of  Adolphus,  it  was  already  near 
morn,  and  the  light  of  the  stars  began 
to  fade  away  before  the  splendour  of 
the  'rising  sun.  Adolphus  grew  rest- 
less and  feverish  on  his  bed  of  down, 
and  it  was  long  'ere  sleep  visited  his 
gilded  couch.  Frightful  visions  dis* 
turbed  his  rest,  and  an  hideous  phan- 
tom, on  whose  forehead  the  word 
DESTINY  burned  in  letters  of  light, 
pursued  him  as  he  fled,  and  forcing 

him 
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him  on  witli   the  point  of  a  mighty 
spear,  thrust  him  towards  the  edge  of 
a  precipice  5  at  which  moment  Adol- 
phus  awoke  in  terror.     This  dream  af- 
fected him  very  sensibly,  and  lie  found 
it  impossible  to  get  rid  of  the  thral- 
dom   of  fear.     He  emerged  from  the 
cumbrous     magnificence    which    sur- 
rounded him,  hke  a  guilty  shade,  who 
wanders  lonely  and  sad  from  a  crime- 
polluted   spot.     He   felt  that  he  was 
standing   within    the   danger   of   the 
judgment,  and  yet  he  was  innocent  of 
all  crime — but  that  awful  and  sacred 
denunciation,  **  the  sins  of  ihe  fathers 
"  shall  be  visited    on   the    childreny* 
took  away  from  him  even  the  conso- 
lation of  hope.     "  I  am   sacrificed  to 
"  the  manes  of  the  injured,"  thought 
Adolphus,  "  for  the  crimes  of  my  an- 
**  cestor  ! — Oh  !  Sigismund,  when  the 
"  evil  one   tempted  thee   to   crimes, 
"  why  was  not  thine  arm  stayed  by  the 

<<  soul- 
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**  soul-harrowing  thought,  that  thy 
"  descendants,  yet  unborn,  must  pay 
"  the  penalty  ?  How  awful  is  the 
"  thought  of  this  entailed  suffering— 
"  this  punishment  felt  in  the  remotest 
"  branches,  and  thrilling  with  pain 
"  the  extremities  of  distant  genera- 
"  tions  !  Yet  if  a  sacrifice,  let  me  be 
"  a  guiltless  and  unspotted  one.  Oh 
**  God !  in  my  hour  of  calamity  I  fly 
<*  to  thee — take  me  now  unspotted, 
*•  unpolluted.  I  bow  my  head  to  re- 
•*  ceive  thy  avenging  stroke — yet  still 
•*  I  bless  thy  name,  oh  !  my  God  !" 

Adolphus  was  fortified  in  his  good 
resolutions  by  the  counsels  of  Lauren- 
tius,  and  it  was  with  considerable  pain 
that  he  heard  of  his  approaching  de- 
parture. The  Count  had  recompensed 
him  munificently  for  his  journey  and 
attendance,  and  his  affairs  would  not 
permit  him  to  make  a  longer  stay  at 
Cronberg. 

Adolphus 
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Adolphus  was  now  left  to  the  en- 
joyment of  his  splendid  misery,  and  it 
was  with  an  aching  heart  tliat  he  par- 
took of  the  sumptuous  banquet  which 
was  provided  for  him.  The  Count 
was  sufficiently  recovered  to  preside  on 
this  occasion  in  the  great  hall.  It 
was  with  considerable  pleasure  tliat 
Adolphus  observed  that  Rezzonico  did 
not  appear ;  but  he  felt  too  much 
awed  by  the  strangeness  of  his  situa- 
tion, to  trust  himself  with  any  disclo- 
sure of  his  suspicions  respecting  him, 
in  his  conversation  with  his  father. 
The  Count's  character  and  manners 
were  not  of  that  description  which  in- 
vites the  young  and  the  dependant  to 
openness  of  heart.  His  aspect  was 
forbidding,  and  he  knew  no  medium 
between  the  cold  austerity  of  imposing 
manner  and  the  warmth  of  an  un- 
guarded temper,  which  would  at  times 
break  through  all  restraint.     Adolphus 

felt 


136  THE     CURSE 

felt  himself  chilled  in  his  presence, 
and  it  was  with  considerable  rchictanc« 
he  obeyed  tlie  Count's  order  (after  his 
grooms  had  withdrawn)  to  relate  to 
him  the  events  of  his  life. 

Adolphus,  while  he  obeyed  his  fa- 
ther, gave  but  a  faint  outline  of  what 
we  have  already  related,  and  he  did 
not  allow  himself  to  relate  the  secrets 
of  his  attachment  to  Edda.  In  relat- 
ing the  mysterious  appearance  of  the 
Hungarian,  the  Count's  attention  was 
deeply  excited  ;  he  was  thrown  into 
violent  agitation,  and  the  deep  groans 
which  he  uttered  shewed  that  his 
frame  shook  with  a  recollection  of  a 
similar  communion  with  the  world 
of  spirits.  Adolphus,  who  feared  that 
his  father  might  be  visited  with  an  at- 
tack similar  to  that  which  he  had  wit- 
nessed on  the  preceding  evening,  ra- 
pidly passed  over  this  part  of  his  nar- 
rative, and  hastened  to  describe  the 

friendly 
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fiientlly  reception  which  he  had  met 
with  from  Axel  Olof,  and  the  atten- 
tion of  those  good  peasants,  to  whom 
he  attributed  his  being  saved  from  in- 
evitable death.  The  Count  could  no 
longer  brook  the  praises  which  Adol- 
phus  unconsciously  bestowed  upon 
those  whom  his  father  chose  to  deno- 
minate his  bitterest  enemies. 

"  Never,"  cried  the  Count,  "  let 
"  their  hateful  name  pollute  the  lips 
"  of  a  descendant  of  mine — they  are 
**  enemies  to  me  and  mine.  I  abhor 
"them,  and  could  quatf  their  hearts' 

"   bp«?thlnnrl.       Nay,    A_dolphus,  do  not 

"  remonstrate  with  your  father — it  is 
**  enough  for  thee  to  know  I  execrate 
<'  their  hated  race.  I  hate  them — I 
"  should  hate  a  son  who  did  not  curse 
*'  them  witli  me.  Nay,  I  would  an- 
**  nihilate  him — leave  him  to  wither 
*'  on  the  dunghill  of  the  society  he 
**  had  chosen,  and  view  with  pleasure 

"  his 
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•'  his  bones  bleaching  on  the  spot 
**  where  first  sunk  his  dishonoured 
"  name  !  Fall  on  tliy  knees,  my  son — 
*'  lift  up  to  heaven  thy  hands  as  I  do 
•*  now,  and  curse  them.  Let  our  ma- 
**  lediction  fall  heavy  on  them.  May 
"  the  curse  of  pestilence  and  loathsome 
**  disease  strike  them — and  may  fa- 
"  mine  blast  them — for  they  have  curs- 
"  ed  me  and  mine  for  ever  !** 

While  the  Count  still  knelt,  and 
Adolphus,  horror  struck,  would  have 
braved  even  the  anger  of  his  terrible 
father  sooner  than  obey  him  in  his 
wicked  purpose,  they  wci^  iuLcnupled 
by  the  tolling  of  a  dismal  bell.  The 
Count  started  up  and  furiously  de- 
manded what  it  meant.  **  It  is  the 
"  bell  of  death,"  repHed  Adolphus, 
and  just  at  that  moment  a  chorus  of 
voices  were  heard  chaunting  a  requiem. 
«*  It  is  the  funeral  of  Mehnlos,"  ob- 
served   Adolphus.      The    body    now 

passed 
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passed  the  grand  entrance,  followed 
by  the  vassals  who  had  attended  on 
the  deceased.  A  number  of  youths 
headed  the  procession,  strewing  nose- 
gays along  the  path  which  led  to  the 
cemetery,  and  it  was  closed  by  Rez- 
zonico,  who  followed  with  his  face 
concealed  in  his  vestments,  as  though 
the  hypocrite  mourned  him  whom  he 
had  sent  to  his  untimely  doom. 

The  appearance  of  this  melancholy 
ceremony  seemed  to  have  given  a  new 
turn  to  the  Count's  ideas — his  eyes 
sparkled  with  rage,  and  he  w^as  com- 
pletely inflamed  by  the  appearance  of 
Herman,  who  crossed  the  court  to 
give  some  directions  respectirig  the 
interment.  Transported  with  fury,  the 
Count  rushed  after  him,  and  Adol- 
phus,  glad  to  escape  from  a  scene 
which  had  been  so  harrowing  to  his 
feelings,  and  impressed  with  the  dread- 
ful thougljt  that  he  owed  his  being  to^ 

a  maa 
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a  man  whom  he  could  not  love,  sought 
the  retirement  of  his  own  apartment, 
where  he  passed  another  night, — joy- 
less, hopeless,  and  unrefreshed. 


y 
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CHAP.    VIII. 

For  neither  man  nor  Angel  can  discern 
•Hypocrisy,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Invisible,  except  to  God  alone, 
By  his  permissive  vn\l  through  Heav'n  and  earth. 

Milton. 

K  EzzoNico  had  witnessed  with  the  deep- 
est surprise  the  events  which  had  lately 
taken  place  at  Cronberg.  With  some 
mysteries  which  concerned  the  families 
of  De  Beaumarchais  and  Morner  he 
had  become  acquainted,  by  having 
discovered  an  iron  box  full  of  papers 
in  the  ruins  of  St.  Blois,  at  the  time 
that  Adolphus  paid  his  last  visit  to  the 
seat  of  his  supposed  ancestors.  Of  the 
events  which  had  taken  place  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  he  did  not  entertain 
the  remotest  suspicion  j  but  he  suffer- 
ed 
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ed  not  Ills  mind  to  be  stunned  or  over- 
powered by  occurrences  which  he  had 
not  foreseen,  or  by  chances  which  he 
had  not  calculated.  Active,  wily, 
and  adroit,  he  studied  the  characters 
in  the  awful  drama  in  which  he  acted 
so  principal  a  part,  and  he  discrimi- 
nated those  delicate  shades  in  them, 
which  w^ere  reflected  from  the  varying 
events  of  each  succeeding  day.  It 
was  not  without  infinite  study  and  con- 
templation that  Rezzonico  had  been 
enabled  to  lift  himself  above  the  heads 
of  the  lazy  drones  of  his  order  ; — his 
elevation  above  his  fellows,  and  that 
distinction  which  he  had  gained  be- 
yond the  narrow  and  jealous  world  of 
his  monastery,  he  had  obtained  neither 
by  superior  sanctity,  deeper  learning, 
valuable  fnends,  nor  powerful  inter- 
est— he  owed  it  to  his  quick  observa- 
tion of  character  alone, — to  his  speedy 
development  of  it,  and  his  consequent 

yielding 
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yielding  subserviency.  By  these  means 
he  quickly  insinuated  himself  into  the 
good  opinion  of  his  brother  Francis- 
cans, and  upon  their  shoulders  he  rose 
to  elevation.  His  well  timed  and  art- 
ful  flattery— his  meek  demeanor — his 
indulgence  and  wilful  blindness  to 
their  faults  and  crimes,  procured  for 
him  the  friendship  and  protection  of 
the  great,  while  the  talent  and  won- 
derful resources  of  mind  which  he  dis- 
played in  the  overthrow  of  his  ene- 
mies, struck  those  who  vilified  him 
with  dismay,  and  bound  his  friends 
still  closer  to  him  by  the  ties  of  admi- 
ration and  fear.  Rezzonico  pondered 
much  and  deeply  reflected — he  ana- 
lyzed the  past,  and  seemed  to  scan  the 
future.  From  the  honour  of  the  Ab- 
bot's chair  in  the  monastery  of  St. 
Bridget's,  his  eye  rose  to  the  posses- 
sion of  the  estates  of  Count  Morner 
and  a  bishop's  crozier.  He  was  daz- 
zled 
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zled  with  the  bkisliing  lionours  of  a 
cardinal — his  ear  ah'eady  seemed  to 
feast  on  the  title  o^ your  eminence,  and 
his  vision  ascended  until  it  rested  on 
the  beatified  mitre  of  St.  Peter,  which 
it  contemplated  in  distant  perspective, 
surrounded  by  all  the  splendours  of 
the  Vatican.  -* 

When  it  was  discovered  that  Adol- 
phus  was  the  son  of  Count  Morner, 
the  principal  obstacle  was  removed 
which  stood  in  the  way  of  his  brethren 
of  St.  Francis,  and  the  enjoyment  of 
the  reversion  of  the  estates  of  St.  Blois 
seemed  to  be  indisputably  confirmed 
to  them.  But  in  the  person  of  the 
Count  d'Auvergne,  the  father  of  the 
Countess  Marcellina,  they  had  still  a 
powerful  competitor,  for  it  wais  re- 
ported that  he  had  demanded  of  the 
King  the  investiture  of  this  fief,  as  a 
reward  for  his  services,  which  had  been 
conspicuous  in  the  wars  with  the  Hu- 

gonotSc 
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gonots.     Besides,  it  was  more   desir- 
able to  obtain  the  immense  possessions 
of  Count   Morner  by   a  bequest,    in 
which  the   services   of  the  confessor 
himself  would  not  be  forgotten,  than 
to   become  the   mere  partner   in  the 
division    of  a  disputed   succession  in 
France.    The  personal  influence  which 
Rezzonico  had  acquired  over  the  King 
of  Sweden  would  serve  him  materially 
in  his  views  of  advancement ;  and,  in- 
deed, he  looked  upon  the  strengthen- 
ing of  this  monarch  in  the  principles 
of  the  Catholic  religion,  and  the  pros- 
pect of  bringing  back  the  whole  na- 
tion to  the  allegiance  of  their  ancient 
faith,  as  services  which  would  act  pow- 
erfully in   his   favour,  and  add  great 
weight  to  the  influence  which  he  had 
already  acquired  at  the  Holy  See. 

Of  all  the  vices  which  disfigured  the 
mind  of  Rezzonico,  hypocrisy  predo- 
minated.    To   so  great  a  degree  did 
VOL,  II.  H  he 
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he  carry  this  vice,  that  in  his  affected 
zeal  for  the  interests  of  his  religion ; 
in  the  enthusiasm  with  which  he  es- 
poused the  cause  of  the  holy  church, 
he  begot  that  warmth  which  at  first  he 
only  affected,  and  while  his   zeal  ra- 
pidly kindled,  he  absolutely  deceived 
himself  in  thinking  that  he  acted  only 
for  the  interest  of  the  church,  at  the 
moment  that  he  was  solely  actuated  by 
a  regard  to  his  own.     In  the  advance- 
ment of  these  two  great  designs,  which 
Avere  seldom  separated  in  the  mind  of 
Rezzonico,  he  allowed  no  obstacle  ei- 
ther of  morality  or  conscience   to  in- 
tervene.    He  was  callous  of  heart,  and 
troubled  with  no  morbid  sensibilities 
of  nature.    His  iron  constitution  seem- 
ed to  have  steeled  him  against  all  the 
advances  of  the  softer  emotions  of  the 
soul,  and  he  set  in  motion  the  weaker 
classes  of  mankind,  as  mere  puppets  of 
his    will,    pitting  the.m   against    one 

another 
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another  in  strife  and  in  blood,  as  if  he 
claimed  no  inheritance  of  common  na- 
ture with  them,  but  merely  looked 
upon  them  as  machines  who  were  pre- 
destinated to  abide  his  calling  and  per- 
form his  bidding.  He  was,  therefore, 
familiar  with  crime  and  prodigal  of 
life ;  yet  even  he  was  obliged  to  excite 
all  the  powers  of  his  understanding,  and 
call  upon  all  the  resources  of  his  ca- 
suistry, in  order  to  cope  with  an  enemy 
which  sometimes  stirred  up  rebellion 
within  him:  this  foe  was  his  con- 
science. In  order  to  still  its  voice,  he 
would  look  abroad  and  glut  his  thirst 
foi''  destruction  with  the  roaring  of  the 
thunder,  and  the  raging  of  the  storm! 
H^  would  send  his  imagination  on  the 
wingv  and  he  would  view  the  fire 
of  heaven  striking  the  dome  of  the 
palace,  and  the  roof  of  the  cottage, 
with  equal  wrath.  He  beheld  the 
corse  of  the  unjust. man  blackening  in 
H  ^  its 
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Its  light ;  yet  the  same  bolt  had  crushed 
the  meek  piety  of  fourscore,  and  had 
descended  in  wrath  upon  the  humble 
and  blessed  head.  He  distinguished 
amid  the  darkness  of  the  waters,  and 
the  crashing  of  the  elements,  the  portly 
argosies  of  the  rich,  the  pious,  and  the 
brave  :  he  drank  in  their  shrieks  in 
the  pauses  of  the  storm,  and  their  calls 
on  that  God  who  seemed  to  have  for- 
saken them  in  their  need.  And  now 
all  is  still,  save  the  wind's  deep  organ, 
which  seems  to  discourse  of  tjie  won- 
ders of  God,  and  of  the  world  to  come, 
while  it  wafts  their  unh^arsed  remains 
on  the  gloomy  wave  !  *'  Where  are 
**  they  now  ?"  Rezzonico  would  ex- 
claim, "  they  are  sunk  and  swallowed 
"  up  for  aye— ^youth,  age,  and  infancy 
"  are  bound  in  brotherly  bands  to- 
**  gether,  and  gone  to  view  the  won- 
"  ders  of  the  deep  !". . .  But  when  he 
elevated  his  ken,  and  took  ia  a  larger 

expanse 
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expanse  of  human  misery — when  he 
viewed  the  thousands  and  tens  of  thou- 
sands sacrificed  in  battle,  and  when  he 
counted  the  heaps  of  the  slain  ;  when 
famine  and  pestilence  descended  upon 
the  earth  :  what  millions  were  sacrificed 
to  the  will  of  the  all-powerful  j  how 
insignificant  were  the  lives  of  count- 
less thousands  when  they  thwarted  his 
designs,  or  impeded  the  immense  scale 
of  his  operations !  what  should  it  avail, 
therefore,  in  the  eye  of  man  ? — in  the 
eye  of  him  who  had  devoted  himself 
to  his  service,  and  covered  himself 
with  the  robe  of  his  blessedness  ?.  . . . 

By  such  wretched  sophistry  did  Rez- 
zonico  endeavour  to  lull  that  still  small 
vojce,  which  vainly  whispered  to 
him,  when  his  passions  ruled  in  their 
strength,  and  when  he  thought  he  was 
fain  totobey  :  but  the  time  must  come 
to  all  when  it  will  be  heard ;  and  woe 
to  those  to  whom  its  voice  sounds  ter- 
^  3  rible 
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rible  and  appal ing  !  The  artful  monk 
saw  the  necessity  of  changing  towards 
Adolpluis  his  manner,  in  proportion  to 
the  latter's  change  of  fortune.  He 
rarely  intruded  liimself  in  his  presence, 
and  when  he  did,  he  was  meek  and 
seemingly  devout,  taciturn  and  hum- 
ble.  Tiie  courage  which  Adolphus 
had  shewn  in  baffling  the  personal  at- 
tacks of  Rezzonico,  caused  the  monk 
to  shrink  from  another  personal  ren- 
contre. He  seemed  now  to  have  coil- 
ed up  into  himself  all  the  deceitful  and 
dangerous  sinuosities  of  his  exterior, 
and  he  retired  within  liis  lair,  couch- 
ing and  vigilant,  until  he  saw  the  sea- 
son approaching  that  would  once  more 
put  his  prey  within  his  reach.  ^ 

Count  Morner  had  latterly  become 
displeased  with  Adolphus:  the  gloss 
of  novelty  no  longer  gave  attractions 
to  his  new-found  son :  he  became  ca- 
pricious, fretful  and  suspicious  towards 

him 
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him — he  recollected  the  warmth  with 
which  he  had  defended  the  Oloft;,  and 
this   galled  him.      Besides   Adolphus 
had  really  drooped  of  late  ;  his  vivacity 
forsook  him,  and  his  manner  became 
frequently  spiritless  and  vapid.     The 
Count,  who  observed  this  change,  chid 
him    and  remonstrated  with    him  in 
vain  :  he  complained  also  of  Adolphus 
^t  the  very  moment  when  it  was  his 
own  mind  which  teemed  with  all  th6 
evils  he  attributed  to  his  son  ;  and,  in 
the  course  of  time,  his  very  suspicions 
begot  the  evils  themselves.  If  Adolphus 
was  silent  and  gloomy,  the  Count  would 
imagine  it  was  owing  to  a  discovery  of 
his  crimes,  or  was  meant  to  reproach 
him  with  his  misfortunes.     If  gay  and 
voluble,  the  Count  imagined  he   be- 
held a  monster  who  treated  his  unfor^ 
tunate  father  with  disrespect,  who  had 
imported  the  levity  of  vicious  climeSi 
to   expose  the  austerity  of  hw  own 
H  4"  manners, 
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manners,  and  who  threatened  to  de- 
stroy the  dignity  of  his  household,  by 
the  contagion  of  vulgar  gaiety  and 
boisterous  mirth.  Under  the  influ- 
ence of  this  treatment,  Adolphus  found 
it  impossible  to  please  ;  and  he  saw, 
with  grief  and  regret,  that  he  every 
day  lost  some  portion  of  the  Count's 
favour,  who  would  sometimes  eye  him 
with  disgust  and  suspicion,  and  would 
then  suddenly  relapse  into  paroxysms 
of  tenderness  and  affection.  The  Count 
had  demanded  of  Rezzonico  whether 
he  had  observed  this  change  in  the 
manner  of  Adolphus^  The  confessor, 
who  wished  to  converse  on  this  subject 
guardedly,  replied,  with  affected  in- 
difference, that  he  had  observed  and 
lamented  the  change.  The  Count, 
after  a  pause,  during  which  he  had 
collected  sufficient  confidence  to  ex- 
press his  wonder  at  the  cause  which 
bad  disturbed  his  son's  tranquillity,  de- 
manded 
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manded  of  the  confessor  whether  he 
could  guess  the  source  from  whence  it 
proceeded?      The    confessor   artfully 
took  upon  himself  the  defence  of  Adol- 
phus,  but  it  was  only  to  betray  him  in 
consequences   still  more  fatal  to  his 
repose.     He  finally  suggested  to  the 
Count,  that  at  the  age  of  Adolphus, 
there  were  few  passions  which  domi- 
neered with  greater  violence  than  love, 
and  to  prevent  him  falling  into  the  snare 
of  some  base-born  beauty,  (if  he  unfor- 
tunately had  not  already  fallen    into 
that  predicament,  *'  which  God,  in  his 
mercy,  "said  the  confessor,  "avert  from 
"your  illustrious  house!")  it  became  the 
Count  to  consider  of  an  alliance  wor- 
thy of  his  son,  worthy  of  his  endow- 
ments and  of  his  rank. 

**  'Tis  well  thought  of,*'  replied  the 

Count  musing. 

"  His  protracted  stay  at  the  cottage 

**  of  those  wretched  peasants  has  al- 
H  5  "  ways 


154  THE    CURSE 

"  ways  astonished  me,"  observed  Rez- 
zonico  'y  "  He  stayed  there  long  after 
"  he  was  cured  of  his  wounds  by  Lau- 
"  rentius." 

"  He  sojourned  long,  too  long,  by 
"  heaven§  V  exclaimed  the  Count 
stamping  with  fury. 

**  And  yet  their  kindness  to  him 
"  seems  extraordinary,"  said  Rezzo- 
nico, 

"  Most  extraordinary,"  cried  the 
Count ;  "  and  from  such  base  vulgar 
"  loons." 

"  Yet  not  without  a  design,"  art-, 
fully  observed  Rezzonico,  "  were  they 
**  kind.  'Tis  honour,  courtesy,  and  the 
"  polish  of  exalted  birth  throws  open 
"  the  halls  of  our  nobles  to  the  house- 
"  less  stranger.  'Tis  interest,  sordid 
"  interest  alone  which  sways  the  vul- 
"  gar  hind.  I  have  often  thought.  ..." 

"What  hast    thou  thought,   con- 

"  feasor  ?'* 
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"  fessor  P*^  demanded  the  Count  anxi- 
ously. 

**  'Tis  but  a  thought,  a  surmise,'* 
said  Rezzonico. 

**  Be  not  sb  tedious  in  your  pre- 
**  amble,'*  said  the  Count  hastily. 

*'  That  Christina,"  continued  Rez- 
zonico.— 

**  Hah !  OloPs  daughter,"  exclaim- 
ed the  Count* 

"May  have  gained  the  affections 
"^  of  your  son,"  said  Rezzonico, — 
"  but  the  zeal  with  which  I  espouse 
<*  the  interests  of  your  illustrious  fa- 
**  mily  may  have  Ifed  me  to  magnify 
"  trifles  which  may  be  illusive  and 
•*' fallacious  — there  is  a'  M^iiy- — but,  I 
"  fear,  my  Lord,  I  weary  you." 

"  Proceed,  confessor ;  you  cannot 
"  tire  me  on  this  theme. — I  love  that 
"  boy. — Yes,  Heaven  knows,  with  all 
"  his  faults,  he  is  entwined  round  my 
"  heart." 

H  6  "I  meant 
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•*  I  meant  to  observe,"  continued 
Rezzonico,  "  that  we  may  discover  if  ^ 
"  our  suspicions  are  falsely  grounded, 
"  by  proposing  for  your  son's  accept- 
"  ance  an  eligible  alliance; — the  young 
**  Baroness  Ribbing,  for  instance — 
**  she  is  fair,  and  rich  withal." 

**  'Tis  excellent,  good  father  ;  this 
**  thought  is  good  and  admits  of  quick 
**  dispatch." 

'*  Nay,  but  there  is  an  obstacle," 
said  Rezzonico;  "  the  lady  is  a  catho- 

"  lie,  and  your  son has  not  yet 

*'  abjured  Lutheranism.  —  I  say  not 

**  yet for  the  novelty  of  this  new 

"religion  has  lasted  long  enough — 
"  the  fashion  has  gone  by — and  it  is 
"  now  full  time  for  men  of  senseand 
"  of  noble  rank  to  lead  the  way  and 
**  return  to  the  God  of  their  fathers 
**  — to  the  God  of  Abraham,  and  of 
'*  Isaac,"  continued  Rezzonico  de- 
voutly  crossing  himself. 

<*Adolphus 
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"  Adolphus  is  yet  a  Lutheran  !"  ex- 
claimed the  Count  with  astonishment. 
So  seldom  was  the  Count  penetrated 
by  any  sincere  religious  feeling,  that  his 
thoughts  very  rarely  pointed  that  way, 
except  in  the  hours  when  his  disease 
preyed  upon  him.      He  now  saw  the 
immense  consequence   it  was  to  the 
future  advancement  of  Adolphus  that 
he   should   abjure   Lutheranism  j    for 
since  the  king  of  Sweden  had  adopted 
the  religion  of  the  church  of  Rome, 
the  favours  of  the  court  flowed  en- 
tirely among  those  who  were  of  that 
persuasion. 

Rezzonico  perceived  from  the 
Count's  agitation,  that  he  had  at 
length  struck  the  chord  on  which 
the  destinies  of  Adolphus  would  vi- 
brate. He  eyed  the  Count  with  a 
malignant  smile  of  satisfaction  when 
he  beheld  all  the  father  rising  up 
within  him,  and  saw  him  struggling 

witl\. 
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with  that  feeling  which  is  spread 
through  every  link  of  nature,  which 
led  him  to  cherish  and  give  full  vent 
to  the  yearnings  of  affection  which 
bound  him  with  irresistible  force  to 
his  own  heart's  blood,— and  the  pe' 
culiar  cast  of  mind  which  distinguished 
the  man,  which  would  not  allow  him 
to  brook  opposition  in  an  inferior,  but 
impelled  him  to  break  down  into  obe- 
dience the  impudent  arrogation  of  in- 
dependence of  mind  that  dared  to 
resist  the  shew  of  his  authority,  and 
which  induced  him  to  treat  those  de- 
pendents who  did  not  surrender  into 
his  hands  the  powers  of  their  under- 
standing and  the  free  charter  of  rea- 
son, as  enemies  to  his  peace  and  rebels 
to  his  wilL  Rezzonico  ventured  to 
suggest  that  Adolphus  could  not  resist 
the  influence  of  his  father's  example. 
— A  son  to  differ  from  his  father  in 
the  important  article  of  tlieir  faith,-— 

to 
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to  seek  Heaven  by  a  diiferent  gate  : — 
'twas  youth  reproaching  age  with  cri- 
minal error,  with  bhndness,  or  with 
ignorance ; — 'twas  foul,  presumptuous, 
and  most  unnatural. 

"  Let  this  day  pass  over  our  heads,** 
said  the  Count,  striking  his  forehead 
with  energy  ;  **  but,  good  father,  on 
"  the  morrow  we  shall  see  Adolphus 

"  at  the  blessed   mass,    or better 

"  it  were  for  him  he  had  never  been 
"  born  !" 

Rezzonico  was  now  satisfied  at  hav- 
ing sown  this  seed  of  discord  between 
father  and  son,  for  he  was  convinced 
that  trifles,  hght  as  air,  would  soon 
undermine  him  in  the  mind  of  his  ca- 
pricious and  jealous  father.  The  con- 
fessor had  no  occasion  in  this  point  to 
hoodwink  his  conscience,  or  dazzle  it 
with  a  specious  lure ;  he  certainly 
acted  on  this  occasion  according  to  his 
sense  of  justice,  which  unfortunately 

was 
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was  never  tempered  with  mercy.  His 
bigotry  was  so  excessive,  that  he  deem- 
ed he  was  performing  an  act  pleasing 
in  the  eyes  of  God  when  he  persecuted 
the  members  of  sectarian  churches. 
The  hoHness  of  the  end,  in  his  opi- 
nion, purified  and  justified  the  means, 
and  the  same  conviction  which  led 
him  to  destroy  the  son  through  the 
heart  of  his  father,  would  have  jus- 
tified him  in  tearing  his  limbs  asunder 
on  the  rack,  or  binding  him  to  the 
stake  of  persecution.  Rezzonico  did 
not  calculate  upon  the  consequences  of 
this  difference  alone  for  the  consumma- 
ation  of  his  work  ;  there  was  another 
bolt  about  to  descend  on  the  head  of 
the  Count  which  Rezzonico  had  sped, 
and  the  consequences  of  which  he  had 
contemplated  from  afar. 

Since  Adolphus  had  appeared  in  the 
character  of  the  Count's  heir,  Count 
Morner  had  been_less  devoted  to  the 

cause 
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Cause  of  the  church — less  zealous — less 
liberal,  and  consequently,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the    confessor,    less   devout. 
Touching  those  rich  moveables  which 
the  Count  had  promised  as  a  donation 
to  the  abbey  of  St.  Bridget,  Rezzo- 
nico  could  obtain  no  satisfaction  ;  and 
the  Count  had  put  him  off*  on  this  sub- 
ject  most  scurvily    from  day  to  day. 
The  confessor  determined  to  strike  a 
decisive  blow,  which  should  at  once 
put  the  Count's  life  and  reputation  in 
his  power  ;   and  according  as  he  wish- 
ed to  be  chary  of  them,  so  might  he 
barter  them  against  his  estate.     Rez- 
jzonico's  secret  visits  to  Hermin,  the 
Count's  confidant,  had  been  frequent 
of  late  ;  but  the  monk  found  it. difficult 
at  first  to  infuse  any  principles  of  reli- 
gious terror  into  a  mind  which  seemed 
to  be  without  a  knowledge  of  the  Di- 
vinity  itself.      Over   a  mind   of  this 
stamp,  Ilezzonico  found  he  could  ac^ 

quiro 


162  T^rE    CURSE 

quire  but  little  power  ;  and  although 
his   situation   as   confessor   gave   him 
immense   advantages  in   probing  the 
minds  of  others  and  sifting  them  as  he 
listed — using  the    awful  name  of  the 
Most  High,  and  the  fears  of  an  here- 
after, as  the  common  instruments  of 
his  trade  in  gaining  the  secrets  of  the 
guilty  heart,  in  order  to  effect  his  own 
piu'poses,  and  pretending,  a  more  than 
common   interest   in    the   welfare    of 
others,  when  he  was  utterly  regardless 
of  aught  but  his  own — he  yet  found  it 
unsafe  to  tamper  with  Herman,  and 
he  feared  lest  the  smallest  false  step  in 
so  delicate  a  quarter  might  betray  him 
to  the  Count,  and  ruin  his  prospects 
for  ever. 

An  unlooked-for  incident  gave  to 
Rezzonico  the  opportunity  he  wished, 
and  supplied  him  with  the  means  of 
executing  his  fell  purpose.  The  sight 
pf  Herman  on  the  evening  of  the  fu* 

neral 
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neral  ceremony  of  Mehnlos  had  ex- 
cited all  the  fury  of  the  Count's  mind-, 
on  account  of  his  having  assisted  in 
the  substitution  of  this  spurious  off- 
spring for  his  own.  So  great  was  his 
anger,  that  he  forgot  the  decorum 
and  dignity  of  his  rank,  and  irritated 
by  the  calm  replies  of  Herman,  the 
Count  felled  him  tw^ice  to  the  earth* 
This  unfortunate  sally  of  temper, 
heightened  perhaps  by  the  refusal  of 
Adolphus  to  join  him  in  his  hatred  of 
the  family  of  Oiof,  was  the  source 
from  whence  the  Count  was  over- 
whelmed with  new  misfortunes,  and 
from  which  Fiezzonico  derived  his  pre- 
sent hopes.  The  gloomy  Herman, 
mute  ana  indignant  at  receiving  this 
disgrace  before  hi.,  fellows,  hied  him 
to  a  solitary  chamber,  where  in  dark- 
ness and  in  solitude  he  brooded  over 
the  unworthy  treatment  he  had  receiv-. 
ed.    His  grief  found  vent  neither  in 

tearg 
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tears  nor  siglis,  but  curses  loud  and 
terrible  marked  the  deep  feeling  which 
he  harboured  of  his  wrongs.  For  some 
hours  he  refused  food — he  appeared 
inconsolable,  and  it  seemed  to  be  with 
a  bitter  pang  he  parted  with  the  only 
virtue  which  humanized  him — loyalty 
to  his  master.  Rezzonico  had  wit- 
nessed this  scene  with  indifference  in 
his  eye,  while  his  heart  was  overflow- 
ing with  joy. 

While  Herman  was  consuming  the 
gloomy  hours  of  his  seclusion  in  me- 
ditating vengeance  and  summing  up  a 
dreadful  reckoning,  Rezzonico  pre- 
sented himself  before  him  at  dead  of 
night,  and  with  a  well  feigned  sin- 
cerity he  condoled  with  him,  and  be- 
sought him  to  take  comfort  and  advice. 
Rezzonico  glanced  artfully  at  the  in- 
gratitude of  the  Count,  and  he  let 
fall  words,  with  seeming  inadvertence, 
wliich  led  Herman  to  suspect  that  the 

Count 
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Count  had  criminated  him  to  Rezzo- 
nico  in  confession — a  suspicion  which 
alarmed  Herman  beyond  measure,  and 
which  was  the  very  drift  which  Rez- 
zonico  aimed  at.     From  the  compas- 
sion which   Rezzonico  affected  when 
he   spoke   of  Herman's   late    quarrel 
with   the  Count,  he   endeavoured  to 
insinuate  that  there  was  some  scheme 
of  vengeance  in  contemplation,  against 
which  it  behoved  Herman  to  be  upon 
his  guard.     To  Herman's  guilt}'  con- 
science this  appeared  but  too  probable, 
and  from  his  knowledge  of  the  Count's 
character,  he  determined  not  to  leave 
his  hfe  in  his  power.     Rezzonico  quit- 
ted Herman  with  an  ardent  expression 
of  hope   that  he  might  yet  avoid  the 
calamities  which  impended  over  him, 
and  with  an  assurance  of  his  own  per- 
sonal attachment  and  protection,  which 
he  might  securely  reckon  on  in  what- 
ever struggle's,  it  might  be  his  fate  to 

encounter. 
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encounter.  Rezzonico  had  promised 
to  visit  Herman  on  tlie  following  morn- 
ing ;  but  when  he  reached  the  gloomy 
chamber  in  which  he  had  been  con- 
cealed, the  confessor  found,  to  his  in- 
expressible joy,  that  he  had  fled  from 
the  castle.  Assuming  a  seeming  ig- 
norance of  this  event,  he  endeavoured 
so  to  comport  himself  that  the  Count 
might  be  compelled  to  require  his  as- 
sistance in  this  emergency. 

Count  Morner  had  missed  Herman 
for  several  days,  and  as  he  suspected 
the  reason  of  his  absence,  he  had  con- 
ned over  a  kind  of  apology  to  repeat 
to   his   confidant   when    they    should' 
meet.      Day    after  day   passed  over 
without  his  appearing,  and  at  length 
the  Count  became  exceedingly  alai-m-^ 
ed  ;  he  inquired  anxiously  after  him^^ 
a*id  gave  peremptory  orders  that  he' 
should  attend  his  presence  forthwith. 
The  various  exciases  which  his  vassals 

had 
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had  made  for  Herman's  absence  were 
now  of  no  use,  and  they  were  obliged 
reluctantly  to  tell  their  lord  the  truth. 
The  agitation  into  which  the  Count 
was  thrown  by  his  flight  was  so  ex-, 
treme,  that  he  was  threatened  with  a 
return  of  one  of  his  usual  attacks.    He 
leaned   by  turns  for  support  on   the 
tenderness  which  Adolphus  always  ex- 
pressed for  him  whenever  his  father 
was  cast  down  by  calamity,  and  on  the 
well  affected  attachment  which  Rez- 
zonico  seemed  anxious  to  press  upon 
him  in  his  hour  of  need.     Rezzonico- 
went  further  ;  he  expatiated  on  the  ad- 
vantages which   religious   consolation 
gives  us,  and  on  that  assistance  which 
we  may  derive  from   on  high  in  our 
hour  of  calamity.     He  glanced  on  the 
prodigious'   power   of  the   Church  of 
Rome — he  dwelt  on  the  immense  in- 
fluence which  the  Holy  Pontiff  pos- 
seted over  almost  all  the  courts   of 

Europe 
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Europe — lie  eulogized  the  amenity  of 
his  character,  and  that  indulgence 
which  he  shewed  towards  his  children, 
be  their  crimes  ever  so  great — to  those 
who  were  willing  to  make  sacrifices  for 
the  good  of  the  Church,  and  for  the 
honour  of  God*s  true  religion  —  to 
those  who  were  disposed  to  barter  the 
treasures  of  this  world  for  the  treasures 
of  the  world  to  come. 

The  holy  father  was  about  to  touch 
once  more  on  those  rich  moveables 
which  once  appertained  to  the  Abbey, 
when  the  Count  interrupted  him. 

"  Be  their  crimes  ever  so  great. . . 
**  was  it  not  so,  confessor  ?" 

"  Yes,*'  continued  Rezzonico,  "were 
**  they  of  the  deepest  die  !  How  many 
•*  have  I  redeemed  in  my  time,  of  the 
**  highest  rank  among  mankind,  from 
**  paying  the  penalty  of  sin  !  from  the 
**  extreme  of  corporal  suffering  and 
"from  the  eternity  of  spiritual  tor- 
'^•'     •  **  ment  I 
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"  ment !  In  many  noble  families  feuds 
"  have  arisen,  which  I  have  stilled. 
"  The  galls  of  their  domestic  vipers 
"  have  overflowed ;  they  have  turned 
traitors  to  their  liege  lord,  and  they 
have  stung  the  hand  upon  whose 
hospitable  hearth  they  have  basked 
**  and  crept  into  existence.  Their 
*'  masters  have,  through  their  slander, 
"become  suspected  of  crimes." 

"  Suspected  of  crimes  !"  repeated  the 
Count,  **  and  is  there  no  charity  which 
"  covers  the  crime  itself? — the  actual 
"  commission,  the  dread  and  terrible 
"  perpetration.?!" 

"  I  have  said  it,"  observed  Rezzo- 
nico  ;  *'  there  is  no  crime  too  deep — 
"  no  sin  too  red  but  may  be  ex- 
"  piated,  be  it"  (continued  he,  pierc- 
ing the  Count  with  his  scrutinizing 
look)  "  sacrilege  —  incest — treason — 
"  robbery — iViurder  !" 

"  What  was  that  ?"  exclaimed  the 
VOL.  II.  I  Count, 
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Count,  starting  fearfully  backward, 
"  mctliought  I  heard  a  voice  cry  niur- 
*^  der  r 

**  It  was  my  voice,  good  my  lord  ; 
**  I  said  that  even  murder  may  be 
**  expiated,"  replied  the  confessor 
calmly, 

**  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  there  are 
**  some  examples  of  that  crime  which 
**  stand  within  the  hmits  of  God's 
"  pardon ;  but  in  the  same  sin,  there 
*'  are  degrees  of  iniquity  hmits  per- 
"  ceptible  and  definable.  From  the 
"  light  crimes  repentance  washes  away 
"  down  to  the  deepening  shades  vv  hich 
**  end  in  hell's  lowest  gulpli  —  from 
«*  thence,  nor  prayers,  nor  alms — re- 
**  pentance,  nor  even  thy  preaching 
"  and  absolution,  good  father,  can  re- 
*'  deem  a  sinner,  lost  for  aye  !" 

"  Oh,  beheve  it  not,'^  replied  Rez- 
zonico,  "  this  is  schism,  deep  heresy 
•*  against  our  church !  and  here  with 

proof 
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proof  of  holy  writ  I  could  solve 
•*  your  doubts.  If  we  take  all  the  ag- 
"  gravating  circumstances  of  a  crime 
"  in  its  most  complicated  case — the 
"crime  of  murder  for  instance,  as 
•*  thus  the  murder  of  a  ....  " 

"  Father?"  interrupted  the  Count 
with  emotion. 

"  Let  it  be  so,"  cried  Rezzonico, 
"  the  murder  of  a  father!" 

"  By  Heaven's  light  he  echoes  me, 
"  and  makes  a  mocking  of  me  !"  ex- 
claimed the  Count  w4th  rage — **  I  was 
"  about  to  say,  father,  another  time  I 
**  shall  listen  to  thee." 

**  And  touching  those  moveables  of 
"  the  Abbey  ?"  observed  the  con- 
fessor. 

**  Another  time  will  I  hearken  to 
"  your  demand,  confessor,"  cried  the 
Count. 

Rezzonico  bowed  meekly  and  with- 
drew, while  the  Count,  who  was  quite 
I  2  e;?{:hausted 
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exliausted  with  the  events  of  the  day, 
retired  to  his  chamber. 

Count  Mdrner  had  spoken  to  Adol- 
phus  on  the  subject  of  his  adopting  the 
Catholic  faith,  but  he  met  with  a  re- 
sistance so  firm,  and  at  the  same  time 
so  respectful,  that  he  could  not  help 
respecting  his  son's  motives,  and  ad- 
miring those  arguments  which  had 
been  often  heretofore  urged  by  himself 
in  the  same  cause.  But  the  more  ad- 
mirable he  found  his  argumeots  and 
the  more  unshaken  his  resolution  to 
abide  by  the  Lutheran  faith,  the  great- 
er became  the  Count's  impatience  to 
bend  him  to  his  purpose.  His  son-^s 
sentiments  were  the  very  same  in 
which  he  had  formerly  gloried ;  but 
since  he  had  fallen  from  the  loft^^  in- 
dependence of  mind  which  had  graced 
the  brighter  years  of  his  life,  and  had 
become  the  tool  of  a  specious  hypo- 
crite,  whose  tyranny  was  established 

from 
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from  the  moment  that  he  could  make 
no  resistance  against  the  terrors  of  his 
own  conscience,  the  Count  could  not 
bear  to  contemplate  in  his  own  child 
the  living  memento  of  his  disgrace  and 
shame  ;  and  W'ith  the  same  violence 
with  which  lie  had  once  loved  and  de- 
fended, he  now  hated  and  reprobated 
those  who  dissented  from  the  Church 
of  Rome.  He  could  bear  to  see  his 
son  marked  with  the  faults  and  foibles 
which  v^ere  peculiarly  his  own,  but  he 
could  not  endure  to  see  him  advancing 
pretensions  to  form  a  scale  of  his  own 
of  right  and  wrong — of  religion,  jus- 
tice and  civil  policy,  different  from 
that  which  he  himself  chose  to  set  up. 
As  his  temper  was  violent,  so  were 
his  resolves.  The  severe  measures 
which  he  intended  to  pursue  against 
Adolphus,  and  the  fears  w^hich  agi- 
tated him  in  consequence  of  the  flight 
of  Herman,  strewed  his  pillow  with 
I  S  bitter 
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bittor  meditations,  and  caused  this 
wretched  man  to  spend  a  sleepless 
night. 

It  was  towards  the  dawning  of  day, 
Adolphus  wjis  awakened  \jy  deep 
groans,  which  seemed  to  proceed  from 
a  distant  part  oi  hi  i  chamber ;  his 
watch-kunp  had  expired,  and  iie  could 
not  discern  any  thing  in  the  obscurity 
of  his  apartment.  He  approached  the 
casement ;  through  the  dark  and  me- 
lancholy screen  of  pines  which  fenced 
the  chateau  round,  he  belield  the  faint 
beams  of  day-break  tinging  the  night 
wuth  pale  and  lucid  streaks ;  but  the 
morning  was  chill  and  sullen,  the 
clouds  lowered  dark  and  heavv,  and 
from  their  extremities  streams  of  blue 
light  seemed  to  play  like  the  passing 
gleams  of  distant  lightnings.  In  cross- 
ing the  chamber  to  return  to  his  bed, 
Adolphus  fell  over  a  man's  body  which 
lay  extended  on  the  floor,  and  which 

sent 
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sent  forth  piteous  groans  the  moment 
he  touched  it.  Adolphus  raised  it, 
and  by  the  increasing  hght  which  now 
gleamed  on  its  countenance,  he  per- 
ceived, with  horror,  that  it  w^as  his 
father  w^hom  he  held  in  his  arms.  He 
carried  the  Count  to  the  bed,  the 
warmth  of  which  soon  restored  him  ; 
but  the  instant  he  opened  his  eyes, 
they  glared  wildly  on  Adolphus.— 
'*  It  is  there  again  1  — avaunt,  horrible 
"  vision  !  —  save  me,  Heaven  !'*  ex- 
claimed the  Count,  and  dropped  once 
more  senseless. 

Adolphus  was  greatly  agitated ;  he 
feared  to  leave  his  father  alone,  lest 
he  should  expire  in  his  absence  ;  and 
yet  he  could  not  otherwise  summon 
his  attendants.  After  many  efforts, 
he  at  length  succeeded  in  reviving 
him.  "  Where  am  I  ?  *'  demanded 
the  Count. 

•    I  4  "In 
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"  In  the  arms  of  your  son,"  replied 
Aclolphus. 

"  My  beloved  Adolpluis  ! — ah  !  yes, 
*'  I  recollect,  I  sought  your  chamber — 
'*  wlien    tJiat    terrible   spectre  !  —  he 

pursued  me!      But,   approach,   my 

son,  your  eyes  are  darkling,   and  a 

mist  obscures  your  features  :  let  me 
**  feel  thee,  and  press  something  of 
**  warmth  and  of  life  near  my  heart — 
•*  and  not  that  terrible  cold hsmdV 

Adolphus  embraced  his  father,  and 
endeavoured  to  dispel  his  fears.  He 
attempted  to  prove  that  he  was  under 
the  influence  of  one  of  those  terrible 
and  alarming  dreams,  which  are  the 
consequence  of  weak  nerves  and  irri- 
table habits. 

"  Oh  !  no,  my  son,  it  was  not  one  of 
"  those  dread  fancies,  peopled  with 
"  horrid  imagery,  which  when  it  dis- 
**  solves,  gives  double  blessing  to  the 

*'  light 
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**  liglit  of  day,  and  increases  the  con- 
"  scions  pleasures  of  existence.     No, 
**  no,  it  was  not  a   dream  ;  it  came 
*<  across  me  terrible  and  threatening  ! 
**  with  my  waking  eyes  I  saw  Mm  ! 
"  beneath   the   lightning  of  his  look 
"  powerless  I  sunk— I  felt  the  chilled 
"  atmosphere  of  an   immortal   spirit ! 
**  I  beheld  his  seared  wounds :  I  felt 
*•  the  icy  touch  of  that  cold  and  bloody 
"  hand  !     Adolphus,  tell  me,  can  this 
"  be  a  vision  ?  can  the  quiet  of  our 
"  feeble  existence  be  broken  by  such 
**  dreams  as  this  ?  can  the  soul  wake 
and    mingle   in    the  enterprizes  of 
disembodied    spirits?    or    is    it    iu 
mockery  of  our  frail  and  fleshly  tc- 
"  nement,  that  our  mind  is  food  for 
*'  the  sharp  and  bitter  tooth  of  agony, 
"  and  suffers  under  all   the  corporeal 
**  infii'mity  of  pain,   while  the  fragile 
**  mould   which    envelops   it    lies   at 
I  5  **  rest 
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"  rest?  Oh!  nc^  Adolphus,  this  is 
"  not  to  dream.  I  was  aroused  by 
"  the  rushing  of  immortal  pinions,  and 
**  my  chamber  was  filled  with  the 
**  light  of  Heaven's  own  glory!  O 
**  God  !  he  stood  frowning  and  terrible 
"  in  his  wrath  !  . .  that  vampire  spirit 
**  settled  on  me,  and  seemed  to  feed 
**  on  the  life's  blood  of  my  heart.  It 
**  was  there,  —  'twas  in  that  terrible 
"  hour,  I  struggled  with  an  immortal 
"  spirit  !...but  even  that  could  I  dare, 
*'  who  would  dare  all !  but  I  could  not 
**  abide  his  look !  that  look  w^hich  is 
<*  ever  present  to  me !  That  look 
"  blasted  me,  annihilated  me :  it  re- 
**  duced  my  strength  to  dust.  I  would 
in  that  moment  have  changed  all  my 
honours  for  his  bloody  shroud  !  A- 
dolphus,  I  fled  from  that  terrible 
**  spirit !  I  fled  to  you  for  succour. — • 
**  I   fled   from  him  whom  the  same 

<<  blessed 
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**  blessed  mother  bore :  for  know, 
**  Adolphus,  it  was  my  brother's 
"  sph'it!" 

p  The  countenance  of  Adolphus  shew- 
ed the  terrible  emotions  of  his  soul  at 
this  dreadful  account :  the  words  of 
comfort  came  faultering  from  his 
tongue,  and  he  looked  round  him 
anxiously,  as  if  he  dreaded  each  mo- 
ment to  behold  some  horrible  appari- 
tion emerging  from  the  dusky  obscu- 
rity of  the  chamber ! 

"  These  are  but  dreams,  my  fa- 
"  ther,"  rejoined  Adolphus,  "  quietly 
**  sleep  the  dead  in  their  narrow 
♦'  cells.*' 

**  Look  now  !  look  now  !"  exclaim- 
ed the  Count,  interrupting  him,  *'  is 
"  this  a  dream,  that  you  cannot  be- 
"  hold  yon  terrible  figure  ?  O  God  ! 
**  this  way  he  moves  1 — cover  me  with 
"  mountains  !  defend  me  from  his  pre- 
"  sence,  all-powerful  Heaven  !" 

1 6  The 

6t 
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The  Count  fainted  in  the  arms  of 
Adolphiis,  whose  look  was  fixed  on 
that  part  of  the  chamber  to  which  the 
Count  had  pointed.  It  was  some  few 
minutes  'ere  Adolphus  could  perceive 
what  the  Count's  keen  fears  had  instant- 
ly detected.  A  figure,  clad  in  complete 
steel,  stalked  across  the  extremity  of 
the  chamber  :  its  proportions  and  li- 
neaments seemed  to  be  defined  by  its 
own  exceeding  lustre,  for  the  grey 
light  of  morning  scarcely  tinged  it. 
As  the  figure  advanced  it  shewed  its 
countenance  to  Adolphus,  and  his  agi- 
tation was  extreme  when  he  thought 
he  could  trace  a  resemblance  in  that 
figure  to  the  Hungarian  Jew.  The 
figure  made  a  threatening  motion  op- 
posite the  Count,  and  then  waved  to 
Adolphus,  as  if  he  wished  to  separate 
them ;  but  Adolphus,  while  his  eye 
followed  the  dread  vision,  clung  closer 
to  the  Count,    who    still    murmured 

wildly 
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wildly  and  almost  inaudibly  words  of 
terror.  The  Count's  groans  suddenly 
ceased,  and  to  the  terrified  Adolphus  it 
appeared  that  the  heart  of  his  father 
ceased  to  beat.  He  turned  his  eyes  on 
the  Count  and  beheld  a  visible  change 
in  his  features.  Shocked  and  dismayed, 
he  threw  his  eyes  around  the  room.  The 
figure  had  disappeared ;  but  his  anx- 
iety respecting  his  father's  illness  now 
rose  superior  to  all  considerations  of 
the  awful  circumstance  which  ha,d  oc- 
casioned it.  He  called  the  attendants 
by  their  names  wuth  loud  cries,  and 
rung  out  the  alarm.  The  chamber 
was  soon  filled  with  the  Count's 
grooms,  who  on  observing  his  counte- 
nance, remarked  that  it  wore  the  usual 
expression  which  attended  the  fits  to 
which  he  was  subject.  The  usual  re- 
medies were  resorted  to,  and  in  a  short 
time  he  recovered.  He  opened  his 
eyes  languidly,   but  they  were  filled 

with 
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with  pleasure,  on  recognizing  the  well- 
known  countenances  of  those  which 
surrounded  liim.  Adolphus  stood  be- 
side the  couch,  and  inquired  affection- 
ately how  his  father  felt.  "  I  shall  be 
"  better  anon,  kind  Adolphus,"  re- 
plied the  Count, — "  but  see  the  day 
"  appears ;  my  strength  returns  with 
"  it,  and  I  feel  my  courage  mounting 
"  once  more.  I  love  the  light ;  it 
"  revives  me  ;  and  those  honest  faces 
"  too*  Look,  Adolphus,  behold  that 
"  beam  of  gold  which  pierces  the 
"  dark  imagery  of  yon  casement: 
"  come  near,  brave  hearts,  and  bear 
"  me  in  your  arms  towards  it.  It  is 
"  the  blessed  sun  who  rises  from  our 
"  dark  wood.  Oh  God!  Oh  God! 
"  I  thank  thee,  I  have  seen  another 
**  day!'' 

The  fresh  air  of  the  morning  soon 
revived  the  Count,  and  the  terrible 
occurrences  of  the  night  were  speedily 

forgotten  j 
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forgotten.  But  the  evil  habits  of 
the  Count  returned  with  increasing 
strength ;  his  penitence  and  remorse 
vanished  with  the  gloom  which  en- 
gendered them,  and  he  once  more 
threatened  Adolphus  with  the  heaviest 
weight  of  his  displeasure,  if  he  did  not 
give  him  an  instant  token  of  his  obe- 
dience, by  his  recantation  of  the  doc- 
trines of  Luther.  Adolphus  was  not 
to  be  cajoled  or  terrified  into  a  dere- 
hction  of  those  principles  which  were 
the  conviction  of  his  youth  ;  which  he 
had  fought  and  bled  for,  and  which 
were  sealed  by  the  blood  of  his  earliest 
and  his  dearest  friend  the  Count  de 
Beaumarchais,  to  whom,  if  he  did  not 
owe  his  being,  he  owed  all  that  in  his 
estimation  made  existence  a  blessing 
—a  cultivated  mind,  pure  morals,  and 
unsullied  honour.  The  Count  left 
Adolphus  in  anger,  and  was  imme- 
diately closeted  with  Rezzonico. 

Adolphus 
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Adolphus  went  forth  to  muse  on  the 
extraordinary  occurrences  of  the  last 
few  hours ;  and  his  mind  dwelt  chiefly 
on  that  mysterious  apparition,  which, 
by  what  he  gathered  from  the  wild  ex- 
clamation of  his  father,  proved  to  be 
his  uncle;  and  he  shrunk  with  horror 
at  the  surmise  that  his  father  must 
have  imbrued  his  hands  in  his  brother's 
blood,  from  the  terror  wliich  he  ex- 
pressed at  the  touch  of  that  cold  and 
bloody  hand.  Adolphus  would  often 
stray  from  these  thoughts  to  where 
love  and  Edda  seemed  to  tempt  him. 
The  mystery  of  her  seclusion  in  that 
dreary  castle  of  Riddarholmen,  toge- 
ther with  Montbazon,  appeared  to  him 
altogether  unaccountable.  He  had  no 
doubt  but  Montbazon  had  sought  the 
castle  as  a  place  of  refuge,  but  he  was 
afraid  to  demand  of  the  Count  whether 
he  was  acquainted  with,  or  could  ex- 
plain.this  circumsance,  lest  he  should 

expose 
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expose  his  friend  to  the  active  hosti- 
lity of  Rezzonico,  who,  he  was  con- 
vinced, would  leave  nothing  undone  to 
destroy  so  decided  an  enemy  of  his 
faith.  Besides,  the  Count  liad  always 
avoided  mentioning  the  name  of  that 
hated  place,  and  Adolphus  could  not 
well  introduce  the  subject  without  giv- 
ing him  offence. 

Whilst  Adolphus  walked  and  mused, 
the  extraordinary  appearance  of  the 
sky  alarmed  him.  The  clouds  were 
rolled  together  in  dark  heavy  volumes; 
the  wind  which  had  agitated  them  sud- 
denly ceased,  and  the  gloomy  foliage  of 
the  pines  threw  its  dark  shade  upon 
the  ground,  unchecquered  by  a  single 
spot  of  sunny  light.  Nature  appeared 
to  make  a  pause  and  stood  in  terrible 
stillness.  It  was  an  awful  moment, 
and  all  things  seemed  to  feel  it.  The 
animals  trembled  with  fear,  and  gazed 
on    one    another  with  scared    looks. 

Wild 
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Wild  things  came  howling  forth  from 
the  dark  woods,  and  throwing  off  their 
untamed  nature  approached  the  dwell- 
ing of  man  and  seemed  to  court  his 
protection.  The  birds  glancing  down- 
wards from  the  heavens  flew  close  to 
the  surface  of  the  earth,  and  with  a 
feeble  cry  seemed  to  search  an  asy- 
lum. Adolphus  was  filled  with  dread ; 
he  turned  back  hastily  and  sought 
the  shelter  of  Cronberg;  but  'ere  he 
readied  it,  two  men  on  horseback 
passed  him  at  full  gallop.  When  they 
saw  Adoiphus  emerging  from  the  wood 
they  wheeled  round  and  rode  towards 
him.  He  now  perceived  theii  helmets, 
their  long  beards  of  peculiar  cut,  and 
their  red  plumes ;  and  he  knew  them 
to  be  soldiers  of  the  king's  guard. 

**  What  does  this  betide  ?"  exclaim- 
ed Adolphus  aloud. 

"  IStand^*'  cried  one  of  the  soldiers 

lowering 
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lowering  his  harqnebuss,  "  we  charge 
'*  you  in  the  name  of  the  king." 

When  Adolphus  obeyed  this  injunc- 
tion, the  soldier  demanded  if  he  was 
Count  Magnus  Mdrner?  "  No,"  repli- 
ed Adolphus,  "  it  is  my  father's  name." 
'*  'Tis  him  we  seek,"  exclaimed  the 
soldiers,  who  instantly  turned  their 
horses'  heads  and  galloped  towards 
Cr  on  berg. 

Adolpliiis  hastened  onwards  to  avoid 
the  fury  of  i\\e  approaching  storm. 
He  found  the  interior  of  the  castle  in 
the  utmost  confusion.  The  vassals 
were  running  to  anl  fro  in  wild  dis- 
order. The  scared  hinds  were  knock- 
ing at  the  gate,  bringing  their  tiocks 
and  herds  for  shelter.  The  cries  of 
women  and  children  mingled  with  the 
war  of  elements,  vrliile  the  warder 
from  the  tower  gave  signal  that  here 
the  wandering  traveller,  if  such  might 
hap  to  be   abroad   in   the  evil   hour, 

would 
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would  find  the  hospitable  board  and 
the  protection  of  a  friendly  roof. 

Amid  this  universal  disorder  Rez- 
zonico  stalked  forth  undismayed  ;  his 
looks  bespoke  a  gloomy  satisfaction, 
and  he  might  be  deemed  by  an  ob- 
server the  evil  genius  who  raised  and 
exulted  in  the  storm.  It  was  his  hour 
of  power, — he  was  conscious  of  it,  and 
he  enjoyed  the  triumph  which  flat- 
tered his  stern  pride.  The  scoffer  of 
the  holy  church,  and  the  haughty 
warrior,  trembled  when  the  avenging 
powers  of  heaven  were  abroad.  The 
sneering  infidel  was  smitten  with  dis- 
may, and  the  man  of  mightiest  mould 
shrunk  within  his  panoply  of  steel. 
Happy  were  they  who  could  approach 
Rezzonico, — who  could  follow  in  his 
path  and  han^  upon  his  sanctified 
robe  in  the  evil  hour : — for  they  now 
gave  credit  to  the  miracles  which  he 
related  to  them,  and  they  placed  their 

trust 
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trust  in  him  who  boasted  that  he  could 
put  to  flight  the  powers  of  darkness, 
and  who,  in  his  hours  of  solitary  me- 
ditation, was  wont,  they  said,  to  hold 
communion  with  his  God  !  The  Count 
was  still  in  conference  with  the  mes- 
sengers of  the  King,  whose  arrival 
Rezzonico  had  hailed  with  unfeigned 
joy.  At  a  late  hour  they  departed, 
bearing  with  them  the  dispatches  which 
the  Count  forwarded  in  answer  to  the 
letter  l>e  had  received  from  his  ma- 
jesty. •  No  intreaties  could  prevail  on 
them  to  pass  the  night  at  Cronberg, 
or  even  to  wait  until  the  violence  of 
the  storm  had  passed  •  awky^' jo /The 
Count  was  sorely  disappointed '  that 
his  efforts  to  detain  these  men  had  not 
succeeded,  as  he  was  desirous  of  gain- 
ing time,  and  deemed  even  a  few  hours 
of  the  utmost  importance.  Thfe  mo- 
ment these  hardy  fellows  had  •  veil- 
tured  forth  a  violent  ringing  from  the 

Count'i 
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Count's  chamber  summoned  Rezzonico 
to  his  presence.  When  Rezzonico  en- 
tered tho  apartment,  the  looks  of  the 
Count  evinced  great  disorder;  but 
he  instantly  smoothed  his  brow,  and 
affecting  a  greater  serenity  of  manner, 
he  bowf:.l  lowly  to  the  monk  as  he  ap- 
proached, and  exclaimed,  "  All  hail ! 
"  to  his  grace  !— the  reverend  Abbot 
•'  of  St.  Bridget's." 

"  You  mock  me,  my  son,"  replied 
Rezzonico,  "  'tis  true  you  have  given 
*^  to  me  and  to  those  of  my  order,  the 
**  ancient  Abbey  of  St.  Bridget,  which 
**  Gustavus  suppressed  and  annexed 
"  to  your  fief  >  but  the  Holy  Father 
"  (if  the  King  indeed  permits  its  re- 
*'  establishment)  will  surely  find  many 
**  more  deserving  of  this  high  honour 
"  than  the  humble  man  who  stands 
**  before  you." 

"  You  wrong  me,  confessor,  and 
"  I  would  fain  convince  you  that  I 

"  am 
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**  am  not  in  a  jesting  humour.  Here 
"  is  the  letter  which  I  have  just  re- 
**  ceived  announcing  your  appoint- 
"  meat ; — you  may  perceive  the  su- 
"  perse ription  bears  w^itnuss  to  what  I 
"  assert,  for  it  is  addressed  to  the  most 
**  reverend  father  in  God,  Rezzonico, 
«  Abbot  of  St.  Bridget's/' 

"  It  pleases  God  often  to  elevate 
**  the  lowly  and  meek  of  heart,  blessed 
"  be  his  holy  name  !"  aspirated  Rez- 
zonico  with  affected  huniiiity  ;  but  his 
eye  glanced  with  an  incredulous  and 
sneering  expressi.a  on  the  Count,  for 
he  knew  full  well  the  Count's  courtesy 
and  rising  liberality  had  no  other 
source  c^^  i«'  the  danger  in  which  he 
stood  ^nd  ids  pressing  need  of  his  con- 
fessor's assistance. 

Those  moveables  which  formerly 

appertained  to  the  Abbey,  1  h^ive 
**  by  this  deed  of  gift  transferred  to 
'*  the  order.     I  have  put  it  out  ol'  the 

"  power 
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(( 


power  of  my  heretic  son  to  revoke 
"  this  donation.  Here  are  the  papers, 
"  read  them  at  your  leisure." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  the  monk 
with  a  look  of  mock  sui-prise. 

"  And  now,  holy  father,  to  your 
"  private  ear  I  would  confide  myself 
"  in  the  pressing  emergency  which 
"  threatens  to  overwhelm  me.  The 
"  traitor  Herman  has  fled  to  the  King, 
"  and  accused  me  of  heinous  crimes. 
"  Among  the  rest,  of  that  which  if 
"  proved  would  demand  the  forfeit  of 
"  my  life,  of  murder,  foul  and  unna- 

"  tural   ! What  was   that  awful 

''  sound  ?" 

"  It  is  the  roaring  of  the  storm, 
"  my  son,"  replied  Rezzonico,  "  the 
"  wrath  of  Heaven  is  abroad !" 

"  Approach  nearer,  good  father, 
"  that  I  may  lean  upon  thee,  and  whis- 
"  per  what  no  eve's-dropper  should 
**  hear.  This  Herman  accuses  me  false- 

"  ly 
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**  ly — he  accuses  me — think,  good  fa- 
"  ther,  of  the  murder  of  a  brother! — 
"  Hark!  what  a  dreadful  crash,  and 
"  now  .  .  another  and  another  ! — Sup- 
"  port  me,  confessor — Cronberg  rock* 
"  in  its  foundations  !" 

<*  It  is  a  dreadful  hurricane,"  re- 
plied Rezzonico,  evidently  alarmed. 

**  I  w^as  about  to  observe,"  conti- 
nued the  Count,  "  that  in  the  Abbey 
"  of  St.  Bridget  I  might  perchance 
"  lie  concealed  for  a  time  under  your 
**  protection,  and  in  St.  Bridget's 
"  sanctuary  I  might  defy  the  powder  of 
**  my  enemies." 

"  But,  my  son,"  remarked  Rezzo- 
nico drily,  "  you  assert  that  you  are 
"  falsely  accused — the  innocent  should 
**  not  ^y  from  wanton  accusation." 

"  Even   so,  holy  father,  but  these 

*'  are  perilous  times,  and  in  our  law 

**  the   innocent    do   not  always  find 

^'  protection.     His   Majesty  has  sent 

VOL.  u.  K  **  me 
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**  nie  tlie   depositions   of  the  traitor 
•*  Herman.     I  have  replied  cursorily 
**  to   each   allegation — I   have   dared 
"  to  the  ordeal  of  personal  combat  any 
"  accuser   who  wears   the   badge    of 
"  knighthood.     Thus  far  all  is  favour- 
"  able   to  my   cause :  but  the  King's 
**  favour  is  precarious ;  should  he  with- 
**  draw  it  from  me  and  listen  to  my 
**  enemies,  I  am  lost,  and  with  me  all 
**  those   largesses   I  intended  for  the 
*'  church ;    for  by   my  attainder   my 
"  grants  are  forfeit,  and  the  dearest 
**  friends  I  am  at   present  bound  to, 
**  must  be  dependant  on  an  heir  who 
"  owes  the  church  a  grudge.'* 

"  It  is  most  true,"  thought  Rezzo- 
nico. 

"  Now,  this  brother,  of  whose 
"  murder  I  am  accused — falsely  ac- 
**  cused. . . .  '* 

At  this  moment  a  flash  of  lightning 
burst  open  one  of  the  casements,  and 

illuminated 
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illiirainated  the  chamber  in  which  they 
stood.     Several  affrighted  vassals  ran 
in  from  the  adjoining  apartment,  whose 
pale  countenances  appeared  still  more 
ghastly  in  its  blue  light.     AVhen  the 
stunning  noise  of  the  thunderbolt  had 
passed  away,  Rezzonico   ventured  to 
address  them,  (for  the  Count  seemed 
to  be  entirely  bereft   of  the  power  of 
speecli)  and  demanded  what  they  want- 
ed ?     Several  voices  began  to  exclaim 
together,  and  it  was  not  until  after  se- 
veral minutes   that   Rezzonico   could 
obtain  any   explanation  of  their  inde- 
corous intrusion.     He  was  at  length 
informed  that  the  lightning  had  struck 
the  chateau  in  several  places ;  the  most 
valuable    animals    belonging    to    the 
Count  were  destroyed,  and  several  of 
the  domestics  who  had  ventured  abroad 
were  blighted  on  their  way,  and  their 
black  corses  might  be  discerned  from 
the   windows  of  the   chateau.      The 
K  2  wives 
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wives  and  children  of  the  vassals, 
whom  fear  had  collected  within  the 
walls  of  Cronherg,  now  rent  the  air 
with  shrieks  and  lamentations,  and 
invoked  the  presence  of  God's  minis- 
ter to  command  the  raging  elements 
to  be  still  1  The  Count,  who  was  dis- 
mayed at  this  account,  now  besought 
the  confessor  to  gratify  his  people. 

"  I  have  often  heard,"  said  the 
Count,  "  that  on  the  elevation  of  the 
"  Holy  Cross,  the  spirits  of  darkness 
**  gnash  their  teeth,  and  fly  from  it 
"  in  despair.  The  wandering  ghost 
^  is  imprisoned  in  the  deep,  and  no 
"  more  revisits  his  midnight  haunt. 
**  E\en  the  powers  of  nature  cannot 
"  prevail  against  it — the  molten  fire 
**  descending  from  the  volcano's 
"  mouth  has  been  arrested  in  his 
"  course  ;  yea,  the  winds  and  waves 
«  obey  it !" 

*'  In  sooth,  my  son,"  replied  Rez- 

zonico, 
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zonico,  **  thy  words  are  just — and.. . 
**  great  is  thy  faith." 

Rezzonico,  well  pleased  to  increase 
the  number  of  his  proselytes,  and  feel- 
ing conscious  of  the  dignity  to  which 
this  high  office  elevated  him,  retired  in 
order  to  equip  himself  in  his  sacred 
vestments. 

Adolphus,  who  had  not  been  a  calm 
witness  of  the  destruction  which  sur- 
rounded  him,   had   tried  in   vain   to 
animate  the  vassals  to  assist  him  in 
quenching  the   fire.     Affrighted^  and 
disconsolate  they  had  ceased  to  oppose 
it,  after  a  few  efforts  made  in  despair. 
The  great  hall  of  Cronberg  was  filled 
with  groupes  of  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren J  some  of  whom  uttered  dismal 
cries   and   shrieks   of  despair,    others 
knelt    in   prayer,    and    taught    their 
babes   to  hold  up  their  little   hands, 
placing  their  hope  in  the  intercession 
of  innocence  and  infancy  j  while   all 
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kept  themselves  with  their  faces  di- 
rected towards  the  east,  tliat  in  a 
position  loved  of  heaven,  they  miglit 
die. 

While    Adolphns    made     liis    way 
through  their  ranks,  affected  witli  the 
melancholy  spectacle,  and  determined 
to  effect  their  safety  if  possible  by  his 
own  efforts,  he  met  the  terrified  war- 
der, wlio  with  difficulty  had  made  his 
escape  from  his  watch,  and  bore  about 
him  tlie  fresh  marks  of  the  fire,  througli 
whith  he  had  descended.     He  seemed 
to  struggle  with  some  tale,  too  ter- 
rible for  utterance  j  and  for  a  few  mo- 
ments   he    could   only   exclaim    the 
words,  **  Oh !  I  have  seen  a  dreadful 
sight!"     To  the   repeated  interroga- 
tions  of  Adolphus,  he  at  last  replied, 
that  from  the  summit  of  his  tower,   he 
beheld  by  the  gleams  of  the  lightning, 
the  forest  plucked   up  by  the  roots, 
and  the  surrounding  country  ploughed 

and 
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and  drifting  before  the  winds.  ♦*  Even 
**  now,"  said  he,  **  it  moves  this  way 
"  — the  woods  of  Cronberg  are  clos- 
**  ing  round  us.'*     Adolphus   discre- 
dited this  man's  miraculous  acc*ount, 
and  resolved  to  ascend  a  staircase  lead- 
ing to  the  tower  over  the  great  portal, 
which  was  the  only  part  of  the  build- 
ing that  remained  uninjured,  in  order 
to  investigate  the   truth  by   his  own 
observation.      While    he   quickly   as- 
cended he  often  paused  and  clasped 
the  hand  rail,   for  the  tower  shook  in 
the  wind,  and  the  steps  trembled  be- 
neath his  feet.     He  looked  out  from  a 
loop-hole,  and  saw  that  a  great  part  of 
this  man's  narrative  was  true.     It  was 
a  dreadful  hurricane  5  clouds  of  rain 
and  hail  battered  the  windows  of  the 
castle.     The  gloomy  forest  clad  in  its 
wintry   shroud,    dismantled   and   dis- 
arrayed, stood  like  a  spectre  and  trem- 
bled   in    the   storm !    Pines  and  firs 
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which  had  borne  the  buffetings  of  the 
t  empest  for  ages,  were  now  torn  from 
their  roots,  or  bioken  from  their  aged 
s  terns ;  and  the  crushing  of  their 
trunks  as  they  fell  agsinst  one  ano- 
th  er,  like  reeds  before  the  blast,  was 
awfully  sublime. 

Disheartened  at  this  sight,  Adol- 
phus  descended  into  the  great  hall 
of  the  castle,  and  while  he  strove 
to  comfort  the  afflicted  vassals,  and 
pondered  on  what  measures  it  best 
became  him  to  pursue,  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  appearance  of  Rez- 
zonico.  The  confessor-  stood  at  the 
head  of  the  great  staircase,  followed  by 
several  vassals  bearing  lighted  tapers. 
He  was  clad  in  his  full  vestments,  and 
he  was  attended  by  two  grooms,  one 
of  whom  bore  a  orucifix,  and  the  other 
the  sacred  chalice  of  the  host.  "  Lift 
*'  up  your  heads,"  he  exclaimed, 
**  ye  that  put  your  faith  in  the  Most 

"  High 
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High — for  in  man  ye  shall  not  con- 
fide ;  but  in  the  name  of  the  All- 
powerful  ye  shall  put  your  trust !  If 
there  is  any  one  here  who  does  not 
acknowledge  the  power  of  our  holy 
**  religion,"  continued  Rezzonico, 
glancing  at  Adolphus,  "  let  such  de- 
**  part ;  they  mar  our  holy  cere- 
**  mony,  and  draw  down  God's  ven- 
*'  geance  on  the  innocent."  Adol- 
phus wrapped  his  cloak  closely  about 
him,  and  the  gloom  in  which  he  now 
stood  concealed  him  from  their  view. 
**  Throw  yourselves  upon  your  knees," 
exclaimed  Rezzonico,  elevating  the 
cross,  "  and  bow  before  the  name  of 
**  Jesus!" 

The  multitude  knelt,  and  bowed 
down  before  the  crucifix.  "  Do  you 
**  acknowledge  yourselves  members  of 
**  the  holy  catholic  church?"  said 
Rezzonico,  "  do  you  put  your  faith  in 
"  him?" 

k5  ♦*  We 
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We  acknowledge  his  holy  name, 
«*  and  in  him  do  we  put  our  faitli  !*' 
exclaimed  the  multitude,  with  one 
voice.  "  It  is  enough,"  said  Rez- 
zonico,  **  follow  me  and  behold  the 
*'  miracles  of  your  God." 

At  this  moment  the  flames  which 
had  been  raging  in  the  eastern  extre- 
mity of  the  chateau,  communicated  to 
the  body  of  the  building,  and  filled  the 
hall  with  sheets  of  fire.  A  dreadful 
clap  of  thunder  'announced  the  effects 
of  a  bolt  which  had  failed  on  the  roof 
of  the  hall.  Adolphus  extricated  him- 
self with  infinite  difficulty,  and  retreat- 
ed from  the  burning  fragments,  which 
were  falling  around  him  in  every  di- 
rection. He  gave  one  look  back  on  that 
magnificent  chateau,  which  was  now  a 
smoking  heap  of  ruins.  By  the  flashes 
which  the  fire  now  and  then  emitted, 
he  could  discern  the  lofly  figure  of 
Rezzonico  attended  by  the  kneeling 

crowd 
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crowd  of  despairing  vassals.  Men, 
women,  and  children  might  be  dis- 
cerned prostrating  themselves,  beating 
their  breasts,  and  making  the  sign  of 
the  cross  ;  while  the  confessor  stand- 
ing on  tlie  ruins  of  a  broken  arch,  ele- 
vated the  host  and  the  crucifix,  and 
from  the  motion  of  his  lips,  Adoiphus 
guessed  he  was  deprecating  the  wrath 
of  heaven. 

Adoiphus  now  bent  his  faltering  steps 
towards  the  low  tomb  of  Mehnlos,, 
which  was  placed  in  the  ancient  ceme- 
tery of  Cronberg,  wherehe  intended  to 
pass  the  night,  if  even  there  the  storm 
had  spared  him  a  shelter.  As  he  ap- 
proached it,  he  heard  a  sound  so  shrill 
and  piercing,  that  his  heart  was  filled 
with  dread.  He  paused,  and  listened, 
and  heard  again  that  dismal  cry,  which 
^  was  like  the  shrieking  of  the  prey 
under  howling  wolves  1  While  he  again 
with  difficulty  groped  his  way  towards 
K  6  tlie 
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the  entrance  of  the  tomb,  a  man,  in 
gesture  Hke  a  maniac,  whose  bare  head 
was  exposed  to  the  pitiless  pelting  of 
the  elements,  passed  him  at  full  speed, 
crying  with  a  loud  voice,  "  Mercy, 
**  mercy,  heaven  1"  His  speed  seem- 
ed to  out  wing  the  wind,  and  the  cries 
of  Adolphus  did  not  detain  him,  for 
he  knew  that  voice ;  and  that  cry 
pierced  his  heart!... It  was  the  voice 
of  his  wretched  and  miserable  father ! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Vous  connaissez  le  peuple,  ct  savez  ce  qu'il  ose, 
Quand,  du  ciel  outrage  pensant  venger  la  cause, 
Les  yeux  ceints  du  bandeau  de  la  religion, 
II  a  rompu  le  frein  de  la  soumission. 

Suivant  un  faux  zele  et  I'intcrSt  pour  guides, 

Ne  sert  un  Dieu  de  paix  que  par  des  homicides  f 

La  Henriade,  ch.  2. 

It  was  through  difficulties  and  dan- 
gers that  Adolphus  moved  to  the  tomb 
of  Mehnlos.  The  dark  yew  trees  had 
fallen  around  it ;  and  when  he  thrust 
open  the  narrow  door  and  descended 
the  steps  which  led  into  the  cemetery, 
the  night  birds  who  were  disturbed  in 
their  haunts,  fled  with  shrill  screams 
flapping  their  wings  against  him  as 
they  passed.  The  damp  and  unwhole- 
some vapours  of  this  place,  which  for 
many  ages  had    been  the    cemetery 

where 
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where  the  remains  of  the  feudal 
lords  of  Cronberg  were  deposited, 
struck  a  death  chill  to  his  heart  and 
for  some  minutes  impeded  his  res- 
piration. The  dark  vault  was  lined 
with  mutilated  monuments  which  were 
obscured  by  a  green  and  slimy  coat, 
which  the  damp  that  trickled  from  the 
low  arched  roof  engendered.  As 
Adolphus  passed  between  the  line  of 
tombs  a  low  indistinct  groan  reached 
his  ear.  He  stopped  for  a  moment 
ind  listened,  in  the  pauses  of  the 
storm,  to  try  if  he  could  catch  that 
sound  again  and  trace  it  to  its  source; 
but  he  could  hear  nothing  but  the 
heavy'  rain  which  beat  against  the 
stone  roof.  It  began  to  stream  through 
the  apertures  which  time  had  worn 
through  the  building,  and  Adolphus 
was  forced  to  proceed  onward  into  the 
depth  of  the  vault  where  the  roof 
seemed  less  damaged.     His  way  was 

lighted 
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lighted  but  by  the  momentary  flash 
which  illuminated  even  the  dark  re- 
cesses of  this  place.  As  he  proceeded 
however  his  way  became  more  ob- 
scure and  uncertain ;  he  thought  it 
unsafe  to  proceed  much  farther,  fear- 
ing lest  some  yawning  vault  or  chasm 
might  lie  in  his  path,  for  the  ground 
geemed  hollow  beneath  his  feet,  and 
time  and  the  grave's  purveyor  had 
burrowed  it  in  many  places.  He  had 
often  heard  that  beasts  of  prey  in 
perilous  seasons  had  been  driven  by 
famine  to  prey  on  the  dead  ;  he  feared 
lest  one  of  these  should  cross  his  path, 
and  more  than  once  he  stood  and 
grasped  his  sword,  when  in  the  dark 
his  imagination  pictured  to  him  eyes 
of  fire  glaring  on  him;  but  in  the 
pause  of  a  moment  that  flame  shot  up- 
wards, and  to  the  visionary  Adolphus 
that  bright  vapour  appeared  to  be  the 
track  of  some  ascending  spirit  hover- 
ing 
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ing  over  the  frame  it  loved.     He  felt 
around  him  for  some  raised  slab  on 
which  he  might  pass  the  remainder  of 
this  terrible  night.     A  few  steps  far- 
ther,  in   a  turn  of  the  vault,  he  was 
surprised  to  see  a  gleam  of  light  issu- 
ing from  an  aperture  in  the  wall.     He 
advanced  towards  it,  treading  softly, 
for  he  heard  men's  voices  in  dispute. 
He  climbed  upon  a  tomb  which  lay 
under   the    place    from    whence   the 
light  issued,  and  on  looking  through 
the   aperture,   he   beheld   in   a  small 
recess  in  one  of  the  passages  of  the  ce- 
metery, two  men  sitting  by  the  embers 
of  a  dull  and  cheerless  fire.     On  their 
heads  they  wore  caps  of  iron  ;  but  the 
rust  which  encrusted  them  became  ban- 
ditti rather  than  soldiers.  From  beneath 
their  cloaks  of  white  fur  their  studded 
cuirass   was   visible,   and   when   they 
turned  round  he  saw  that  their  mantles 
were  marked  by  an    immense  white 

cross. 
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cross.  They  had  taken  their  swords 
out  of  their  broad  belts,  and  with  their 
points  they  stirred  up  the  embers  which 
were  near  expking.  Their  harque- 
b  usses  lay  against  the  wall  at  some  dis- 
tance ;  and  while  they  idly  chatted, 
they  applied  themselves  frequently  to 
their  flasks  of  brandy.  Their  faces 
were  disfigured  with  scars,  and  they 
wore  their  thick  and  dark  matted 
beards  low  upon  their  breasts.  The 
countenances  of  these  men  appeared 
to  Adolphus  to  be  strikingly  savage 
and  ferocious  j  and  with  intense  in- 
terest and  anxiety  he  listened  to  the 
following  conversarion,-— 

Ulfsaa:,  Hark !  there's  another ! 
Hqffler*  That  clap  of  th  under  is  enough , 
good  faith,  to  wake  these  sleepers! 

Ulfsax,  I've  been  a-top  o'the  Alps, 
and  heard  the  thunder  of  the  falling 
avalanche  :  I  have  sailed  in  the  mid- 
night storm   which   Lapland  witches 

raised ; 
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raised  ;  I  have  waded  tlirough  rivers 
of  blood  ;  I  have  seen  dreadful  sights  ! 
but  such  a  night  as  tliis  is  far  more 
terrible ! 

Hojfler,  An  it  were  the  day  of  judg- 
ment, Ulfsax?  They  say  strange  things, 
ay,  passing  terrible,  will  arouse  us  in 
the  twilight  of  that  awful  morn  !  Who 
shall  abide  the  coming  of  the  King  of 
Glory  ?  where  shall  we  hide  our  heads  ? 
we...  men  of  blood! 

Ulfsax,  Go  to,  go  to ;  this  is  priest's 
folly — such  fears  ill  become  a  soldier* 
When  I  can't  smell  blood,  I  must 
drink.  Let  the  storm  rage  an  it  will 
as  long  as  there  is  brandy  in  my  horn. 

Hqffler.  Thou  art  an  unbeliever, 
and  not  fitted  to  become  a  soldier  in 
Christ's  warfare. 

Ulfsax,  Ay,  thou  would'st  have  cru- 
cified him  too,  an  he  had  a  monk's  cowl 
on  ! — Hush  !  something  stirs  near  us  ! 
Hoffier,  It  is  the  passing  wind— or 

perchance 
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percliance  an  affrighted  bat  scared  by 
tijy  blasphemy. 

Uljsax,  I  hear  tlie  tread  of  distant 
feet :  my  ear  long  used  to  listen  on 
the  watch,  can  tell  how  far  the  distant 
foeman  lurks :  this  was  no  friendly 
foot. 

ll'jfjlzr,  S'blood  it  is  our  chief.  Al- 
ready Tigeriiielm  stavsbeyondhis  hour: 
and  abroad  in  such  weather  as  this ! 
But  they  say  the  elements  cannot  prevail 
against  him  :  the  wind  passes  him  with- 
out rustling  the  folds  of  his  garment, 
and  the  lightning  never  singes  an  hair 
of  his  head  ;  his  body  casts  no  shadow 
in  the  sun  :  he  is  a  fearful  being !  I 
should  not  wonder,  if  by  the  power 
of  his  art  he  had  raised  this  storm! 

JJlfsax,  Here's  his  health ;  spirit  or 
no  spirit  he  has  a  brave  heart.  The 
sounds  are  gone. 

Hojfler.  Out  and  fetch  some  boughs 

tor 
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for  our  fire  :    it  dies  away,    and  the 
night  is  cold. 

Ulfsax,  List !  there  is  anotlier  strange 
sound !  I  would  not  face  the  horrors 
of  this  night  at  such  an  hour  for 
worlds :  besides,  I  hate  the  smell  of 
fresh  green  boughs.  Go  thyself, 
Hoffler. 

Hqffler,  Ha !  ha !  do  these  fears  be- 
come a  soldier  ? 

Ulfsax.  Listen ! 

Hojjier,  It  this  way  comes  ! 

Ulfsax  now  rose  up  and  seized  his 
harquebuss,  moving  on  his  hands  and 
feet,  towards  that  part  of  the  cemetery 
from  whence  the  sound  came.  Adol- 
phus  who  heard  a  rustling  sound  be- 
hind one  of  "the  tombs  opposite  to 
him,  watched  their  movements  with 
great  anxiety.  Ulfsax  dragged  from 
behind  the  tomb  a  trembling  boy, 
who  threw  himself  on  his  knees  and 
begged  for  mercy. 

Ulfsax, 
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UlfsoJ:.  Ha !  dost  thou  listen  ?  Til 
cut  off  thy  ears  for  thee! 

Boy,  (On  his  knees)  Mercy  1  good 
warriors,  mercy! 

Hoffler,  "Wliat  didst  thou  hear, 
wretch  ? 

Boy,  Nought  but  the  distant  thun- 
der rolling,  the  owl  screaming,  and  the 
roaring  of  the  wind. 

Ulfsaa:.  Ha!  and  didst  thou  not 
fear  ? 

Boy,  Fear;  what  is  that  ?  I  do  not 
understand  you. 

Hoffler,  Brave  youth  !  do  you  not 
tremble  now  ?  Art  thou  not  afraid 
of  us? 

Boy,  Yes  !  I  tremble  !..  your  dark 
looks  are  terrible ! — but  what  should 
I  fear  being  alone  ?  God  is  good,  but 
man  is  wicked. 

Ulfsax,  Prating  urchin,  I  will  put 
you  to  the  proof :  go  to  the  mouth  of 
the  vault,  and  pluck  me  some  of  the 

branches 
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branches  which  there  lie  scattered,  to 
mend  our  fire.  If  you  flinch  a  jot, 
and  do  not  perform  my  bidding — by 
the  cross,  I'll  scalp  thee,  and  scatter 
thy  limbs  to  the  raven ;  even  though 
thy  mother  held  thee.  Go,  boy,  and 
see  that  you  bring  the  driest  boughs. 

Boy.     Good  masters,    I  obey  wil- 
lingly. 

The  boy  now  groped  his  way  to  the 
entrance  of  the  vault,  while  HoiHer 
sat  down  beside  the  embers,  and  Ulf- 
sax  listened,  in  order  to  detect  the 
boy,  if  he  attempted  to  escape.  Adol- 
phus,  who  observed  the  lynx-eyes  of 
Ulfsax  roving  In  every  direction, 
scarcely  breathed,  lest  this  ruffian 
should  catch  the  sound,  and  in  this 
critical  pause  he  dreaded  lest  the 
child's  fears  should  tempt  him  to  es- 
cape ;  and  from  the  awful  warning  of 
Ulfsax,  he  had  no  doubt  but  that  the 
attempt  would  lead  to  his  immediate 

death. 
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death.  He  felt  almost  a  pleasure, 
when  he  beheld  the  boy  returning  in 
a  few  minutes  with  his  arms  filled  with 
boughs. 

Ulfscijc.  Throw  them  on  the  em- 
bers y  now  kneel  and  blow  them  with 
your  breath ;  I  freeze,  I  freeze  j  my 
horn  is  emptied.  Hoffler  give  me 
some  brandy  for  charity. 

Hoffler,  Thou  art  mischievous  in 
your  drink,  comrade  ;  but  an  you  will 
drink  sparingly  there  is  my  horn — ah ! 
the  fire  blazes  to  the  roof.  Sit  down, 
boy.  Why  you  still  tremble !  what's 
thy  name  ? 

BoTjj  Eric. 

Hoffler.  Eric  !  that's  a  good  name  ; 
but  Eric,  what — hast  thou  no  father  ? 

Boy,  (Sighs J  I  never  heard  my  fa- 
ther's name. 

Ulfscuv,  Ha !  ha !  thou  art  some  imp 
of  vice — some  shred  of  quality,  I  war- 
rant.    Thy  father's  reproach,  and  thy 

mother's 
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mother's  shame  :  one  ihat  will  die  un- 
wept, unhonouicd,  and  unhallowed. 
Thou  shalt  have  a  nameless  grave.  Wilt 
thou  go  to  heaven,  bastard  ?  By  the 
saints,  it  would  be  a  charity  to  send 
thee  thither.    (Dr'mks) 

Boy,  (Weeps,) 

Hoffler,  Down  on  your  knees,  and 
pray  to  Ulfsax  to  be  kind. 

Boy,  Thou  wilt  not  kill  me  ! 

Ulfsax,  Ay !  pray !  for  thou  hast 
not  long  to  live. 

Hoffler.  Let  the  boy  live,  he  cannot 
harm  us. 

Ulfsax,  He  has  heard  that  which 
may  bring  us  into  peril — the  dead  tell 
no  tales — come  down  and  prepare. 

Boy,  Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

Alolphus  seeing  the  sanguinary  Ulf- 
sax about  to  perform  his  cruel  purpose, 
instantly  quitted  his  place  of  conceal- 
ment and  rushed  into  the  recess,  de- 
termined to  rescue  the  boy,  or  perish 

with 
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%vith   him ;    he   came   behind   Ulfsax 
unawares,    and   snatched   the    drawn 
sword,  w^hich  he  held  over  the  head 
of  the  trembhng  boy,  out  of  his  hand. 
Hoffler  instantly  started  up  in  cons- 
ternation  at  the  sight    of  an  armed 
stranger,    drew  forth   his  sword  and 
briskly    attacked    Adolphus.      Their 
swords  now   clashed  fearftdly  in  the 
air,  but  they  soon  closed  on  one  ano- 
ther ;  and  while  they  struggled,  with 
various  advantage,   Ulfsax,    who   had 
seized  his  harquebuss,  marched  round 
them,  endeavouring  to  prociue  a  se- 
cure  and  steady  aim  at  the  heart  of 
Adolphus,    without    endangering   the 
life  of  his  comrade.  At  the  moment 
that  Adolphus,  pressed  by  such  fear- 
ful  odds,    lay   almost  breathless  and 
overpowered  in  the  deadly  embrace  of 
Hoffler,    a  voice  was   lieard   to  issue 
from  an  aperture  in  the  roof  of  the 
cemetery,  and  the  word   ^^  forbear  T* 
VOL-  n.  L  caused 
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caused  Hoffler  instantly  to  relinquish 
bis  hold  of  Adolphus.    Ulfsax,    with 
his  harquebuss  still  cocked,  and  seem- 
ingly unwilling   to   spare  his   victim, 
threw  his  blood-shot  eye  anxiously  up- 
w^ards  on  the   aperture,    in  hopes  his 
ears  deceived  him,  and  not  willing  to 
believe  that  it  was  the  order  of  that 
dread    chief,     whose    commands,    at 
whatever  risk,  they  were  always  fain 
to  obey !  'Ere  the   command  was  re- 
peated,  a  female,  bearing  a  torch   in 
her  hand,  rushed  into  the  vault,  whom 
Adolphus  immediately  recognized — It 
was  Christina,  OloPs  daughter.  When 
she  saw  the  ruffians  recover  froiti  their 
surprise,  and  about  to  renew  the  con- 
test, she  threw  herself  between  them, 
and  exclaimed  : — "  Forbear,  rash  men, 
*'  I  command   you,  in   the   name  of 
*'  your  dread   chief,  in  the  name  of 
**  Tigerliiehn,  forbear!'* 

<*  Was   thine    that    voice,"     cried 

Ulfsax, 
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Ulfsax,  grasping  the  boy,  and  holding 
his  harquebuss  cocked  against  his  head, 
**  which  'ere  while  summoned  us  from 
"  above  ?  speak,  'ere  I  blow  this  ur- 
"  chin's  brains  out  ?" 

**  Oh  God!  what  do  I  see,"  ex- 
claimed  Christina  frantically,  «  it  is 
**  he,  it  is  my  Eric  !  forbear  !" 

She  threw  herself  on  the  boy,  and 
at  the  same  m.oment  a  voice  from  the 
aperture  cried  ^^  forbear  T^  The  two  ruf- 
fians stood  aghast ! 

**  It  is  but  the  echo  of  those  vaults," 
exclaimed  Ulfsax. 

"  It  is  the  voice  of  our  chief," 
t^ried  Hoflfler. 

"  He  that  sheds  blood  below,  shall 
**  answer  it  with  liis  own.  I  charge 
**  you  to  meet  me  instantly  at  the 
"  mouth  of  the  cemetery," 

At  the  sound  of  that  dreadful  voice, 
the  ruffians  seized  their  arms,  and 
Adolphus  saw  them  depart  with  un- 

L  2  feigned 
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feigned  joy,  and  unbounded  gratitude 
to  Providence  for  the  unexpected  pre* 
servation  of  his  hfe.  He  knelt  beside 
Christina,  who  had  fainted  from  the 
excess  of  her  emotion  ;  the  boy  kissed 
lier  white  arm,  and  concealed  his  sobs 
and  tears  in  her  bosom,  while  "Adol- 
phus  stuck  the  torch  on  high  and 
fanned  Christina  with  his  cloak,  who 
began  now  gradually  to  recover.  "  Is 
"  he  alive  ?"  she  exclaimed,  throwing 
her  eyes  wildly  round  her ;  and  then 
feeling  Eric's  warm  tears  falling  on 
her  neck,  she  clasped  him  in  her 
arms. 

**  And  who  is  Eric  ?*'  demanded 
Adolphus,  while  he  gazed  on  the  con- 
fused Christina,  who  answered  with 
maternal  pride  struggling  with  her 
blushes,  **  He  is  my  child — my  be- 
"  loved  child!" 

Adolphus  felt  the  propriety  of  rest- 
ins:    satisfied    with    the    information 

which 
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wliich  she  chose  to  give  iuni,  and  he 
put  no  more  questions  to  Christina 
respecting  the  boy.  Christina  was 
now  recovered,  and  when  she  was  in- 
formed of  what  had  occurred  to  the 
boy,  she  thanked  Adolphus  in  the 
warmest  terms  for  having  saved  her 
son's  life  at  the  risk  of  his  own.  Adol- 
phus interrupted  her  by  observing  that 
to  her  interference  must  be  attributed 
the  safety  of  both  ;  yet  he  could  iiardly 
forbear  to  express  his  astonishment  at 
finding  the  gentle  Christina  in  some 
degree  implicated  in  the  secrets  of 
banditti. 

**  They  are  not  what  they  seem," 
she  rcphedj  **  but  ask  not,  inquire 
*'  not.  I  am  bound  by  an  oath,  a 
**  dreadful  oath,  not  to  reveal  what  I 
*•  know  concerning  them.  My  pur- 
**  pose  liere  had  no  reference  to 
"  them,    and    their   c«^ncealment  in 

L  3  **  these 
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"  these  vaults  was  even   unknown  to 
«  me." 

A  deep  groan  j)roceeding  from  the 
bowels  of  the  earth  now  startled 
them.  Adolphus  recollected  the 
sound  was  the  same  which  he  had 
heard  on  his  entering  the  cemetery. 
His  looks  expressed  the  horror  he  felt, 
and  his  eyes  seemed  to  demand  of 
Christina,  if  she  could  explain  tliis 
supernatural  visitation. 

**  Alas !  poor  melancholy  mourner  I** 
exclaimed  Christina,  "  thy  night  of 
•*  penance  is  nearly  over — thy  horrid 
*«  task  is  done. — Follow  me,  "said  she, 
turning  to  Adolphus,  *^  and  you  shall 
**  see  the  cause." 

Christina  led  the  way,  while  the 
boy  lit  her  steps  with  the  torch,  and 
Adolphus  followed  in  silence.  They 
stopped  before  a  sarcophagus  of  black 
marble,  on  which  the  name  of  Mehn- 
los,  without  any  title  or  addition,  was 

inscribed. 
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inscribed.  Christina  threw  open  a 
small  door  in  the  side  of  the  monu- 
ment, which  disclosed  a  flight  of  steps 
that  led  into  a  little  vault,  whose 
gloom  was  relieved  only  by  one 
wretched  watch-light.  There  was 
barely  sufficient  light  to  discern  a 
coffin  which  had  been  raised  from  a 
new  made  grave,  and  a  female  cloathed 
in  deep  mourning  who  lay  extended 
on  the  cold  earth  by  its  side.  Chris- 
tina descended  into  the  vault,  and 
when  the  light  of  the  torch  she  car- 
ried flashed  on  the  face  of  the  female, 
Adolphus  sunk  against  the  tomb  over- 
powered by  his  emotion,  exclaiming, 
**  Powers  of  heaven  !  it  is  my  mother ! 
"  to  meet  her  thus  in  grief,  and  per- 
**  haps  derangement  of  mind,  and  be- 
**  fore  the  once  living  image  of  her 
"  sin  and  dishonour ;  'tis  too  much 
"  for  the  feelings  of  a  child  to  bear  !'* 
Christina  raised  up  the  Countess, 
L  4  who 
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who  suffered  lierself  to  be  led  pas- 
sively  away  ;  but  'ere  she  reached  the 
steps,  she  stopped,  and  excUiimed 
to  Ciiristina,  *'  I  have  not  yet  heard 
*'  the  cock  crow,  nor  tlie  birds  sing — 
"  it  is  not  morning  ?" 

**  Dear  lady,'*  replied  Christina, 
**  the  hour  of  penance  is  past ;  I  be- 
■"  seech  you  quit  thi3  melancholy 
:'  sight.'' 

The  Countess  turned  once  more  to 
the  coffin  which  contained  the  remains 
.of  Mehnlos,  and  gazed  with  unutter- 
able affection  upon  it.  **  Christina," 
she  exclaimed  wildly,  **  my  son  is  not 
"  dead — this  is  mere  mockery  of  life 
"  — they  told  me,  •  I  should  find  him 
"  here — but  these  ashy  lips,  whiter 
**  than  his  white  shroud — where  is  the 
"  rose's  hue  that  once  flushed  them  ? 
**  He  has  promised  me  to  return — I 
"  have  seen  him  dancing  on  the  green 
**  billows,  with  his  dark  hair  waving 
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**  in  the  sun.  I  have  heard  his  voice 
"  in  the  storm,  and  ever  and  anon  it 
"  whispered,  **  Eleonora,  Eleonora, 
"  dear  mother^  I  come  /" 

**  In  sooth,  good  lady,"  exclaimed 
Christina,  who  was  alarmed  to  see 
the  increasing  derangement  of  the 
Countess,  **  it  is  not  fitting  that  we 
**  should  stay  longer  here,  for  the 
•*  Count " 

"  Ha  !'*  cried  the  Countess  in  dis- 
may, "  is  the  Count  coming  ?  let  me 
**  take  a  last  look  of  this  faint  image 
"  of  my  child." 

The  Countess  leaned  over  the  body^ 
and  pressed  her  hands  in  agony  against 
her  forehead.  Christina  removed  her 
gently  from  this  dreadful  sight,  and 
guided  lier  up  the  steps  of  the  vault. 
They  proceeded  along  the  dark  row  of 
tombs  to  the  mouth  of  the  cemetery. 
The  sun  was  rising  in  the  east,  and 
Adolphus,  who  had  sought  the  bracing 
1.5  aip 
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air  of  morning,  now  stood  at  the  door 
of  the  cemetery.  The  Countess,  who 
viewed  him  in  that  rosy  light,  imagined 
she  beheld  a  vision  of  the  Count  his 
father,  and  she  exclaimed  to  the  asto- 
nished Adolphus,  who  had  bent  his 
knee  and  kissed  her  hand  :  **  Away ! 
"  horrible  illusion  ! — 'twas  thus  you 
<*  came  a  wooing,  and  drove  me  mad 
«  — where  are  your  children?  have 
"  you  murdered  them  all  ?  I  did  not 
**  think  that  one  so  fairly  formed  could 
**  do  so  base  an  act.  Away  !  for  thou 
"  art  cursed  of  God  for  ever  and 
«  ever!'' 

Adolphus  anfd  Christina  sought  to 
imdeceive  her  ;  and  her  son,  with  eve- 
ry care,  endeavoured  to  dispel  the  fa- 
tal impression  which  his  likeness  to 
his  father  had  created  on  her  mind ; 
but  vain  were  their  efforts.  It  was  on 
this  point  that  her  disordered  fancy 
now  rested,  and  she  wept  and  lament- 

ed 
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ed  the  loss  of  Mehnlos,  of  whose  death 
she  was  now  conscious,  and  she  re- 
proached Adolphus,  whom  she  accused 
of  sending  Mehnlos  to  his  early  grave. 
Adolphus,  who  beheld  with  infinite 
sorrow  the  pain  his  presence  created, 
left  the  Countess  in  the  care  of  Chris- 
tina, who  informed  him  that  she  came 
to  convey  the  Countess  to  Laurentius, 
who  was  in  waiting  at  no  great  dis- 
tance to  receive  his  patient. 

Adolphus  proceeded  in  searcli  of  his 
Vassals  and  attendants  ;  but  those  who 
had  escaped  from  the  dangers  of  the 
storm  were  scattered  through  the  coun- 
try, and  he  found  it  impossible  to  col- 
lect them,  or  to  gain  any  intelligence 
of  his  father.  The  sun  rose  in  beauty 
over  this  scene  of  desolation.  The  once 
smiling  prospects  of  Cronberg  were 
changed  into  the  awful  wreck  which 
nature  might  be  supposed  to  exhibit 
in  the  last  throes  of  her  convulsion. 
L  6  The 
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The  soul  of  Adolphus  was  moved  with 
horror  at  this  sight,  and  to  his  contem- 
plative mind  it  appeared  that  the  hand 
of  Providence  itself  had  pointed  to  the 
guilty  towers  of  Cronberg,  and  the 
ministers  of  his  wrath  had  executed 
his  dread  bidding  when  the  measure 
of  iniquity  was  full.  It  w^as  extremely 
improbable  that  the  Count  his  father 
had  survived  the  dangers  of  the  night. 
Although  he  had  escaped  from  being 
buried  in  the  ruins  of  the  chateau,  yet 
the  hazards  he  would  be  exposed  to 
in  the  open  country,  might  have  prov- 
ed more  fatal. 

Adolphus  wandered  through  the 
torn-up  forests.  In  many  places  the 
lightning  had  struck  the  pines,  and  the 
fire  having  spread  from  tree  to  tree, 
their  scorched  and  blasted  remains  ex- 
hibited for  many  a  mile  the  fiery  path 
of  the  Angel  who  smote  them  on  that 
terrible    night.      He    turned    up   the. 

unburied 
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unburied  corses  which  lay  around  him  : 
many  of  their  faces  were  unknown  to 
him ;  others  recalled  to  his  mind  the 
many  marks  of  fidelity  and  attachment 
he  had  received  from  them ;  and  giv- 
ing to  their  melancholy  fate  a  sigh  and 
to  their  memory  a  tear,  he  turned  his 
countenance  from  the  land  which  lay 
under  the  displeasure  of  Heaven.  His 
hopes  were  raised  in  consequence  of 
his  not  finding  the  body  of  his  father 
among  the  slain,  and  he  shaped  his 
course  towards  Riddarholmen,  as  the 
only  place  of  refuge  which  remained 
to  him.  He  had  every  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  it  had  become  the  haunt  of 
banditti ;  but  as  he  now  would  have 
the  power  of  commanding  there  in  the 
name  of  his  father,  he  was  resolved  to 
dislodge  the  villains  who  had  taken 
possession  of  the  castle,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  spend  there  the  remainder 
of  his  miserable  Existence.     His  first 

intention 
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intention  wis  to  visit  Olaus,  make 
himself  known  to  the  old  warder,  and 
be  guided  by  his  advice  ;  he  also  had 
it  in  view  to  discover  those  causes 
which  influenced  Montbazon  in  his 
mysterious  concealment.  He  looked 
forward  to  his  assistance  in  the  plan 
he  had  adopted ;  he  rejoiced  in  the 
prospect  of  their  common  residence  in 
Riddarholmen,  but  he  was  determined 
if  his  friend's  case  was  hopeless,  to 
share  that  fate  which  it  was  not  in  his 
power  to  mitigate. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  the 
gloomy  towers  of  Riddarholmen  met 
his  eye ;  he  shuddered  and  grew  vi- 
sibly agitated  when  he  recollected  or 
anticipated  the  horrors  of  the  place. 
After  having  walked  for  a  consider- 
able time,  he  awakened  from  his  mus- 
ings, his  recollection  returned,  and 
he  looked  round  him  with  amazement. 
The  part  of  the  wood  in  which  he 

found 
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found  himself  was  utterly  unknown  to 
him  ;  over  his  head  was  now  the  thick 
and  almost  closing  branches  of  the 
dark  pines;  as  far  as  his  eye  could 
reach,  the  snow  lay  on  the  ground, 
like  a  pure  and  spotless  raiment :  there 
was  not  a  footstep  save  his  own  to  be 
seen  on  its  smooth  and  level  surface. 
Adolphus  had  wandered  a  length  of 
time  in  these  solitudes.  The  sun  had 
set,  but  the  bright  reflection  of  the 
snow  enabled  him  to  avoid  the  trunks 
and  baanches  of  the  trees  which  stood 
athwart  his  way.  The  night  was  se- 
rene. 

How  beautiful  is  night  in  those  cli- 
mates that  lie  under  the  polar  circle ! 
The  moon  was  now  riding  in  the  dark 
blue  expanse  of  heaven :  but  'so  won- 
derful clear  was  the  air,  that  her  disk 
seemed  enlarged,  and  was  illuminated 
with  exceeding  splendour ;  and  the 
eye  could  almost  discern  those  lines 

and 
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and  spots  of  silver  which  mark  the  di- 
visions and  highest  elevations  of  the 
lunar  world.  The  stars  burned  with  a 
thousand  fires  of  difierent  colours,  and 
when  he  turned  to  the  north  pole,  the 
brilliant  flashes  of  the  aurora  borealis 
streamed  from  that  point,  and  was 
tinged  with  all  the  vivid  hues  of  the 
rainbow.  It  assumed  the  most  fan- 
tastic forms  ;  rising  like  a  ball  of  fire, 
or  shooting  its  diverging  rays  across 
the  heavens,  which  it  embraced  with 
an  embroidery  of  ever-changing  lights 
Portentous  shapes  and  spirits  of  gi- 
gantic stature  might  be  traced  by  the 
curious  eye,  riding  in  that  northern 
light. 

Bitter  and  agonising,  however,  w^re 
the  reflections  of  Adolphus  as  he 
gazed  upon  the  stars.  "  Oh  !  Provi- 
"  dence,"  he  exclaimed,  "  if  there  I. 
**  could  read  my  fate !"  The  recol- 
lection, of  those  happy  days  he  enjoyed 

in* 
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in  the  society  of  Edda,  proved  to  him 
now  a  source  of  exquisite  consolation. 
But  the  question  which  his  heart  whis- 
pered, "  does  she  love  me  still  ?  does 
"  she  still  preserve  any  recollection  of 
**  a  miserable  wanderer  ?     Ah  !  no  1" 
thought  the  wretched  Adolphus,  **  the 
V  world  claims  her — to  me  she  is  lost 
**  for  ever."     He  now  became  uneasy 
at  the  thoughts  of  spending  the  night 
in  that  dismal  and  gloomy  wood,  when 
as  he  cast  an  anxious  look  around  him, 
he  descried  through  an  opening  in  the 
foliage  a  small  gothic  door,  which  was 
in  the  lower  story  of  a  building  of  very 
considerable  extent.    Finding  he  could 
not  force  open  this  door,  he  walked  to 
the    opposite    side    of   the    building. 
There  was  an  open  area  here  between 
the  trees,  but  it  was  nearly  full  of  the 
massy  fragments  which  had  fallen  from 
the  walls.     On  looking  up  he  beheld 
a  venerable  ruin,  mouldering  beneath 

the 
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the  hand  of  time.  It  was  built  in  the 
c^othic  style  of  architecture,  and  in 
former  times  had  been  dedicated  to 
tlie  memory  of  the  Virgin.  St.  Brid- 
get was  the  first  Abbess,  and  on  her 
carionization  after  her  death,  clouds  of 
pilgrims  came  from  the  surrounding 
countries,  prostrating  themselves  be- 
fore her  tomb,  and  embracing  with 
fervor  the  relics  of  the  departed  saint. 
After  Gustavus  Vasa  protested  against 
the  Catholic  faith,  the  miracles  per- 
formed by  the  monks  in  the  name  of 
St.  Bridget  had  ceased  ;  but  her  shrine 
still  continued  to  be  frequented  by  the 
tnost  ignorant  and  superstitious  of  the 
peasantry,  whose  prejudices  in  favour 
of  the  religion  whose  worship  he  had 
aboHshed,  were  conciliated  by  the 
acute  mind  of  Gustavus,  who  allowed 
the  splendid  ritual,  meretricious  orna- 
ments, arid  sumptuous  vestments  of 
the  catholic,  to  cling  round  the  chas- 
tity 
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tify  of  the  Lutheran  altars.  The  mis- 
Ibrtunes  which  had  nearly  effected  the 
downfall  of  the  Morner  family,  had 
extended  their  fatal  influence  to  the 
shrine  of  the  saint ;  and  the  once  mag- 
nificent sanctuary  which  had  afforded 
a  splendid  revenue  to  the  abbey  and 
adjoining  monastery,  now  scarcely  af- 
forded shelter  to  the  owls  and  bats 
who  clustered  in  its  lofty  roof;  or 
guarded  from  the  cold  wind  of  heaven 
only... the  bones  of  the  dead  who  re- 
posed beneath  it.  Adolphus  could  not 
move  his  eye  from  the  beauty  of  its 
clustered  pillars,  as  they  rose  in  all 
the  harmony  of  just  proportion,  prop- 
ping the  dark  and  broken  arches, 
■which  relieved,  but  did  not  break  the 
masses  of  this  fane.  Dark  evergreen 
foliage  mantled  round  the  buttresses', 
and  the  weeds  and  spreading  herb^ 
which  had  rooted  themselves  in  the 
crevices  were  now  covered  with  snow, 

and 
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and  glittered  like   trees   of  silver  in 
the  light  of  the  moon. 

The  chimes  of  a  neighbouring  clock 
now  told  tlu'ee  quarters  to  ten.  Adol- 
phus  turned  to  tTie  side  from  whence 
the  sound  proceeded,  and  started  when 
he  beheld  the  many  spires  of  Iliddar- 
holmen  rising  above  the  trees  at  no 
great  distance.  To  be  so  near  this  fatal 
spot  at  such  an  hour  struck  him  with 
alarm  :  he  dreaded  that  he  might  en- 
counter some  of  tlie  banditti  in  his 
way  to  the  turret  of  Olaus,  and  he 
therefore  gave  up  the  idea  of  visiting 
the  castle  until  mornincj. 

Adolphus  entered  the  ruins  of  the 
abbey,  and  looked  around  him  for 
some  dry  cell,  where  lie  might  rest  his 
weary  limbs.  He  wandered  through 
the  ruins  of  the  cloisters,  and  when  he 
entered  the  aisle  of  the  chapel,  a  me- 
lancholy  scene  of  desolation  opened  to 
his    view.      Massy   fragments   of   its 

once 
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once  richly  fretted  roof  had  fallen  on 
the  ground,  and  obstructed  his  way ; 
the  richly  carved  seats  of  the  clergy 
had  crumbled  beneath  the  touch  of 
time,  and  their  shattered  remains  now 
strewed  the  area  of  the  choir.  The 
effigies  of  saints — the  sculpture  rich  in 
the  history  of  past  times — the  faded 
and  tattered  banners  of  the  brave — the 
speaking  scrolls  that  told  of  the  virtues 
of  those  who  slept  beneath  them — and 
the  wings  of  the  hymning  cherubim- 
all  were  scattered  and  fallen  from  their 
high  station,  and  declared  in  the  ex- 
pressive language  which  speaketh  to 
the  heart,  that  such  is  the  histoiy  of 
man  and  of  his  works  1  Adolphus 
made  his  way  through  these  ruins  to 
the  altar.  At  one  side  of  the  chancel 
rose  the  gigantic  statue  of  St.  Bridget 
irom  an  elevated  pedestal.  It  was 
formed  of  wood,  which  had  formerly, 
no   doubt,  been   gilt    and   splendidly 

adorned, 
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adorned,  but  so  rough  was  the  execu- 
tion of  this  figure,  that  it  appeared  to 
Adolphus  to  have  been  the  effort  of  an 
infant  art — a  rehc  of  rude  and  barbar- 
ous times.  The  weather  had  com- 
pletely stripped  it  of  its  coating— the  *  f 
limbs  were  mutilated,  the  face  was 
deprived  of  its  prominent  features,  and 
the  bleached  and  withered  appearance 
of  the  wood  gave  it  a  ghastly  and  hi. 
deous  appearance  as  it  stood  erect  and 
threatening  in  the  moonlight.  Adol- 
phus stumbled  over  a  hard  lump  as  he 
crossed  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  al- 
tar to  examine  a  tomb  which  had  at- 
tracted his  attention.  On  taking  it 
up,  he  perceived  that  it  was  a  human 
skull,  and  he  sighed  to  think  that  it 
might  be  the  remains  of  one  of  his  own 
ancestors.  The  tomb  was  composed 
of  porphyry,  and  enriched  with  gilt 
ornaments,  surmounted  with  a  coronet. 
It  was  marked  with  this  simple  inscrip- 
tion! 
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lion,  "  Sacred  to  the  Memory  ofAr^ 
"  vedina  /**  Adolphus  gazed  with  re- 
spectful awe  on  this  slab,  which  co- 
vered all  that  remained  of  the  once 
lovely  and  unfortunate  Arvedina.  The 
scattered  remains  of  mortality  which 
surrounded  him  suggested  many  me- 
lancholy reflections.  He  withdrew  him- 
self from  this  scene  and  seated  himself 
on  the  pedestal  of  a  pillar  which  had 
tumbled  from  its  base.  The  quick 
moving  of  a  shadow  on  the  white  mar- 
ble pavement  startled  him,  and  look- 
ing round  he  beheld  a  figure  flit  by 
him,  whose  appearance  was  wild  and 
savage  in  the  extreme.  Adolphus  sate 
in  the  shadow  of  the  screen  which 
guarded  the  pale  of  the  altar,  and  there- 
fore was  completely  concealed  from 
the  figure,  which  he  observed  now  at 
his  leisure.  It  was  a  man  who  resem- 
bled in  his  stature  one  of  the  ruffians 
whom  he  had  encountered  in  the  ce- 
metery 
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metery  of  Cronberg ;  but  he  could  not 
distinguish  his  features,  for  the  vizor 
which  was  fastened  to  his  morion  was 
drawn  over  his  face.  He  was  armed 
with  an  harquebuss,  and  he  looked 
round  him  anxiously  as  he  passed  close 
to  the  screen  behind  which  Adolphus 
lay  concealed. 

Adolphus  instantly  quitted  his  ex- 
posed situation,  and  while  he  cauti- 
ously advanced  into  the  darker  shades 
of  tjie  interior  of  the  abbey,  he  lost 
sight  of  this  man,  who  had  disappeared 
in  one  of  the  adjoining  aisles.  Adol- 
phus ascended  a  little  staircase  which 
led  to  a  small  row  of  niches,  elevated 
upon  an  arcade,  which  crossed  the 
choir.  They  were  sufficiently  elevated 
above  the  aisle  to  prevent  Adolphus 
being  exposed  to  the  observation  of 
any  casual  intruder  ;  and  if  these  ruins 
were  also  the  haunt  of  banditti,  he 
knew  not  where  he  could  be  more  ef- 
fectually 
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fectually  concealed  from  their  view. 
From  his  elevated  situation  he  com- 
manded a  perfect  view  of  the  interior 
of  the  chapel :  opposite  to  him  stood 
the  statue  of  St.  Bridget,  surrounded 
by  the  tombs  of  his  ancestors,  and  be- 
yond them  the  gloomy  aisles  and  the 
delapidated  cloisters  of  the  abbey 
branched  off  into  dark  and  distant  per- 
spective. 

The  unhappy  Adolphus  had  now 
food  for  musing  even  to  madness,  and 
various  and  complicated  were  the 
images  of  evil,  which  a  dark  and  me- 
lancholy imagination  conjured  up  to 
his  view.  But  he  struggled  against 
these  wild  shapings  of  a  disturbed 
fancy  ;  looking  up  towards  heaven, 
he  beheld,  through  an  opening  in  the 
roof,  millions  of  stars  blazing  over  his 
head,  the  suns  of  countless  worlds ; 
his  mind  was  now  naturally  directed  to 
the   great  Being  who   dwells  beyond 

VOL,  II,  M  them ; 
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them  ;  the  great  spirit,  "v\'hos6  word 
created  the  beautiful  lights  of  heaven  ; 
who  spanned  the  blue  arch,  and  gave 
to  the  celestial  spheres  their  motions. 
Adolphus  was  struck  with  the  awful 
reflection,  that  he  stood  now  in  the 
presence  of  tliat  Being,  and  insignifi- 
cant as  he  was,  his  actions  were  vi- 
sible to  his  e}e,  and  his  thoughts  were 
weighed  in  the  eternal  balance.  But 
the  mind  of  Adolphus  was  filled  with 
consolation  by  this  thought ;  he  was 
innocent  himself  of  those  crimes  which 
call  down  the  vengeance  of  heaven, 
and  he  submitted  to  those  trials  which 
Providence  chose  to  inflict  on  him, 
with  the  fortitude  of  a  manly  heart, 
and  the  resignation  of  a  devout  one. 

He  spread  his  pelisse  upon  the  floor, 
which  was  composed  of  fragments  of 
stone  ;  the  surface  of  which,  the  feet 
of  monks,  or  perhaps  the  knees  of 
penitents  had  worn  to  a  glassy  smooth- 
ness. 
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ness.  Fatigue,  however,  had  given  a 
charm  to  his  rocky  couch  ;  and  he  was 
about  to  repose,  when  a  noise  in  the 
body  of  the  chapel  caused  him  to  start 
from  his  slumber  and  quit  his  cell. 
The  sound  proceeded  from  the  gigantic 
statue  of  St  Bridget.  The  monstrous 
lips  of  the  image  began  to  move,  and 
the  body  of  the  chaste  saint,  seemed 
to  be  suddenly  filled  with  life. 

Adolplms,  astonished  at'  this  pro- 
digy, feared  that  late  events  had  dis- 
ordered his  brain,  or  that  a  dream 
deceived  him.  He  roused  Ij^imself  and 
advanced  nearer  to  the  chancel ;  he 
now  perceived  that  the  statue  was 
really  in  motion.  While  he  attentively 
watched  it,  the  head  of  St.  Bridget 
suddenly  disappeared,  and  the  head  pf 
an  armed  warrior,  surmounted  by  a, 
white  plume,  rose  in  its  place.  The 
mantle  of  the  warrior  was  covered 
with  a  large  white  cross/  a  device 
u  2  which 


^44  THE     CURSE 

\vhich  he  now  recollected  he  had  also 
ohserved  on  the  cloaks  of  the  assassins 
whom  he  had  discovered  in  the  ce- 
metery, the  fatal  symbol  of  his  enemies, 
theAVhite  Cross  Knights  !  The  knight 
looked  round  the  chancel  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  finding  all  was  still,  he 
emerged  from  the  trunk  of  the  statue, 
and  the  head  of  St.  Bridget  instantly 
resumed  its  place. 

The  knight  proceeded  through  the 
chancel  towards  the  cloisters,  and 
Adolphus  perceived  that  he  stopped 
before  an  arched  door  which  opened  into 
one  of  the  cells.  The  stranger  struck  on 
the  door  thrice  with  his  sword,  when  it 
was  opened  by  a  Monk,  who,  taking 
the  kniglit  by  the  hand,  led  him  with- 
in the  cell  and  closed  the  door.  Adol- 
phus looked  again  towards  the  statue, 
when  he  perceived  the  head  of  St. 
Bridget  had  again  disappeared  and 
given  place  to  the   countenance  of  a 

young 
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young  woman,  who  seemed  to  be 
watching  the  steps  of  tliat  armed 
knight  with  intense  anxiety.  When  the 
monk  closed  the  door,  slie  emerged 
from  the  statue,  and  Adolphus  ins- 
tantly  recognized  Christina.  She  placed 
herself  in  the  shade  of  the  chancel, 
from  whence  she  could  see  every 
thing  that  passed  in  the  body  of.  the 
ehapel,  without  running  the  risk  of 
discovery.  Adolphus  determined  ins- 
tantly  to  descend  and  join. her,  but  'ere 
he  had  time  to  execute  his  purpose  the 
knight  returned  from  tlie  monk's  cell. 
Adolphus  felt  that  he  was  now  in 
imminent  danger  of  detection,  as  the 
least  motion  would  move  his  shadow 
which  lay  across  that  waiTior's  way. 
He  beheld  two  figures  advancing  on 
tiptoe  from  the  interior  of  the  Abbey : 
one  of  them  was  considerctbly  advanced 
before  the  other  ;  his  right  hand  was 
fixed  on  tlie  hilt  of  a  dagger,  which  he 

M  3  carried 
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carried  beneath  Iiis  cloak,  and  he  stole 
after  the  knight  with  cautious  and 
weary  steps.  When  the  second  figure 
advanced  a  little  nearer,  Adolphus  im- 
mediately recognized  the  ruffian,  whom 
he  had  seen  in  the  interior  of  the  ab- 
bey. This  man  measured  his  steps 
exactly  in  the  same  proportion  as  the 
first,  and  with  a  savage  and  an  eager 
eye  he  seemed  already  to  devour  his 
prey.  The  sensations  which  Adolphus 
felt  at  this  scene,  were  such  as  hardly 
allowed  him  to  breathe,  and  he  drew 
forth  his  dagger  in  order  to  defend 
himself  in  case  he  should  be  discover- 
ed. The  man  with  the  poignard  now 
uplifted  his  arm  in  order  to  bury  his 
Steel  in  the  knight's  heart ;  the  glit- 
tering point  was  already  descending 
on  its  victim,  when  the  savage,  who 
followed  him,  instantly  shot  him  with 
his  harquebuss  ;  he  uttered  a  cry  as 
,  he  fell,  and  Adolphus  knew  it  to  be 

the 
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the  voice  of  Carl.  ChristiQa  rushed 
forward  at  the  well  known  sound,  and 
fainted  near  the  body  of  her  brother ; 
while  the  knight,  turning  round,  en- 
countered, as  he  imagined,  another  as- 
sassin in  Adolphus,  whom  his  eye  had 
detected  behind  the  screen  of  the 
chancel. 

The  knight  with  whom  Adolphus 
now  contended,  was  Wildebrand  him- 
self, who  triumphantly  announced 
himself  when  he  sprung  upon  Adol- 
phus ;  but  the  unequal  contest  between 
Adolphus  and  Wildebrand,  who  was 
fully  equipped  for  combat,  was  soon 
decided  ;  for  the  harquebussier  blew 
a  shrill  horn,  which  soon  assembled 
several  armed  men,  who  wore  the 
badge  of  the  White  Cross.  Adol- 
phus was  thrown  upon  the  ground, 
and  completely  overpowered  by  su- 
perior numbers.  Wildebrand  ordered 
the  eyes  of  Adolphus   to  be  covered 

M  4  with 


24S  THE     CURSE 

with  a  bandage,  and  then,  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  he  commanded  them  to' 
bear  their  prisoner  before  him  to  the 
subterraneous  prisons  of  the  cloister. 
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CHAP.    X.. 

Dans  les  jours  pcrilleux, 
La  superstition  enflamme  sa  furie  ; 
11  croit  par  terreur  ramencr  les  succcs. 

Charlemagne,  par  Prince  Lucien  Buonaparte. 

\Vhile  those  events  were  passing, 
which  we  have  endeavoured  to  describe 
in  the  foregoing  chapters,  which  so 
remarkably  affected  the  happiness  and 
threatened  even  the  life  of  Adolphus, 
circumstances  of  some  moment  had 
occurred  to  Montbazon,  which  it  is 
now  necessary  to  relate.  Shortly  after 
his  arrival  at  the  castle  of  Riddarhol- 
men,  he  summoned  the  leading  chiefs 
of  that  party  to  whose  interests  he  had 
devoted  himself;  he  laid  before  them 
the  several  plans  he  had  matured,  for 
M  5  the 
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the  purpose  of  effecting  with  certainty 
and  without  risk  the  object  they  had 
in  view,  and  he  desired  that  each 
member  wou\d  carefully  consider  them 
*ere  they  bound  themselves  by  that 
vow  of  fidelity  which  was  necessary  to 
ffive  confidence  to  their  chief. 

John  III.  who  at  this  time  reigned 
in  Sweden,  had  passed  several  years 
of  his  youth  in  the  solitary  confine- 
ment of  a  den  only  a  few  feet  square. 
When  the  excesses  of  his  brother  Eric 
XIV.  caused  him  to  be  dethroned, 
John  was  elevated  from  his  prison  to 
the  throne,  and  1^  retaliated  on  the 
deposed  monarch  the  same  barbarous 
punishment  which  Eric  had  inflicted 
on  himself.  But  in  the  school  of  ad- 
versity, John  had  not  learned  pru- 
dence or  wisdom,  and  the  attempt 
which  he  made  to  introduce  the  reli- 
gion of  the  Church  of  Rome,  proved 
singularly  odious  to  the   majority   of 

hi». 
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his  subjects.  To  prevent  th^  execu- 
tion of  this  design,  and  even  to  de- 
throne the  monarch  if  he  persisted  in 
this  outrage  on  the  estabhshed  laws  of 
the  reahn,  was  the  secret  object  of 
Montbazon  and  his  associates.  They 
assembled  in  the  neglected  ruins  of 
Iliddarholmen,  and  some  advantages 
which  they  quickly  discovered  in  this 
place,  caused  it  to  be  singularly  well 
adapted  to  their  purpose.  They  erect- 
ed the  sacred  banner  of  the  Wliite 
Cross^  as  declaratory  of  their  holy  war- 
fare, and  they  assumed  on  their  dress 
the  chaste  emblem,  as  t}/pical  of  the 
spotless  life  of  its  founder,  and  expres- 
sive of  the  purity  of  the  doctrines  they 
professed  and  of  their  resistance  to 
the  errors, — the  pomps  and  vanities — 
and  the  meretricious  pageantry  of  the 
Church  of  Rome.  Montbazon,  wherx 
they  assembled  to  take  the  dreadful 
oath  which  bound  them  together, 
j^  G  dwelt 
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dwelt  on  the  necessity  of  unanimity, 
caution,  and  secresy,  and  on  the  ex- 
pediency of  delaying  the  moment  of 
decisive  action  until  their  measures 
were  sufficiently  ripe  for  execution. 
The  majority  of  the  knights  of  the 
White  Cross  consisted  of  hot-headed 
enthusiasts  and  religious  visionaries, 
"whose  sanguine  expectations  were  con- 
siderably damped  by  the  prudent  cau- 
tion which  governed  Montbazon  in 
his  resolves.  He  had  learned  from  ex- 
perience the  necessity  for  extreme 
coolness  and  calculation  'ere  so  exten- 
sive an  enterprize  was  commenced, 
and  his  increasing  years  might  have 
given  to  his  manner  a  solemnity  not 
calcidated  to  meet  the  aspiring  liopes 
of  the  young  and  imprudent,  nor  to 
give  encouragement  to  those  hot  spirits 
who  were  eager  to  rush  into  the 
cannon's  mouth.  The  White  Cix)ss 
Knights  wished  and.  hoped  to  find  in 

their 
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their  promised  leader  something  mira- 
culous and  overpowering — a  mind  that 
would  dazzle  *nd  confound — a  frame 
that  might  defy  the  elements — a  good 
fortune,  which  might  spring  from  his 
presiding  star — and  the  aid  of  those 
unknown  and  hidden  powers,  which 
they  were  wiUing  to  ascribe  to  that 
philosopher  who  had  penetrated  so 
deeply  into  the  mysteries  of  nature- 
Such  were  their  vain  imaginings  and. 
such  the  nature  of  those  hopes  which 
the  staid  and  simple  appearance  of 
Montbazon  so  speedily  dissipated.  The 
usugtl  difference  of  opinion,  selfish 
views  and  rash  resolves  prevailed  in 
the  councils  of  the  conspirators,  and 
they  were  not,  like  the  celebrated  tri- 
umvirate, ready  to  sacrifice  their  mu- 
tual friends  to  the  spirit  of  concord^ 
although  the  lives  of  some  of  their 
near  relatives  were  demanded  as  ne- 
cessary victims  ftom  the  active  part 

they 
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they  had  taken  in  assisting  John  III. 
in  his  designs.  The  knights  had  se- 
cretly collected  those  vassals  on  whom 
they  could  depend  in  the  castle  of 
Riddarholmen ;  but  their  numbers 
were  too  few  to  enable  them  to  take 
the  field;  money,  the  sinew  of  war,  was 
wanting,  and  such  was  the  exhausted 
and  distracted  state  of  the  country, 
that  they  found  it  even  difficult  to  pro- 
cure the  supplies  which  were  necessary 
for  the  few  troops  they  had  collected. 
TheWhite  Cross  Knights  were  obliged 
therefore  to  spend  their  time  in  in- 
glorious idleness,  and  by  night  they 
sometimes  stole  out  like  banditti  to 
pillage  the  surrounding  country,  or 
they  took  a  mean  revenge  in  burning 
the  castles  of  their  foes,  the  Catholic 
Barons,  whom  they  did  not  dare  to 
meet  in  the  field.  The  winter  set  in 
with  all  its  accustomed  severity.  The 
troops  clamoured  for  money  and  food. 

Montbazon 


'  OF    ULRICA.  ^55 

Montbazon  read  a  reproach  in  every 
eye,  and  he  was  certain  that  his  dis- 
grace was  not  far  distant.  He  panted 
in  such  an  emergency  for  an  honour- 
able death  ;  but  whither  could  he  lead 
his  mutinous  troops?  If  he  headed 
them  in  the  open  field,  the  King's 
troops  were  too  numerous  to  allow  a 
man  of  them  to  escape.  To  lead  them 
out  by  niglit, — to  lurk  in  holes  and 
corners,  was  a  dishonourable  thought 
that  his  soul  disdained.  Too  many  of 
such  excesses  had  occurred,  and  so 
diminished  was  the  power  of  his  au- 
thority, that  he  found  it  utterly  im- 
possible to  restrain  these  outrages. 
Subord' nation  was  at  an  end — mutiny, 
open  and  daring  mutiny  raged  in  Rid- 
darholmen,  and  the  evil  was  at  its 
height.  Montbazon  was  in  despair, 
and  it  was  only  the  thought  of  Edda 
which  prevented  the  commission  of 
iwme   desperate  action.      Montbazon 

had 
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had  placed  Edda  in  a  part  of  the  castle 
adjoining  the  turret  of  Olaus.  As  this* 
situation  was  very  remote  from  those 
apartments  to  which  the  White.  Cross 
Knights  had  access,  her  residence  in 
Riddarhohnen  was  unknown  to  them* 
At  stated  times,  Montbazon  would 
pass  some  time  in  her  retreat,  and  these 
visits  proved  to  him  now  his  only  con- 
solation. It  was  proposed  at  the  next 
council  that  Montbazon  should  resign 
his  command  ;  and  that  hero,  with  an- 
guish in  his  heart,  was  obliged  to  yield 
to  the  humiliating  necessity  of  his  evil 
fortune.  He  declared,  however,  to 
the  kniglits,  that  he  should  still  regard 
himself  as  a  member  of  their  confe- 
deracy, and  he  hoped  that  under  a 
more  fortunate  leader  he  might  witness 
the  successful  termination  of  their 
plans,  or  find  a  fellow  grave  beside 
them  in  honourable  death.  This  sen- 
timent was  received  with  great  ap- 
plause, 


OF      ULRICA,  _  S57 

plause,  and  Montbazon  retired  deeply 
affected.  After  a  long  pause,  during 
which  the  knights  were  affected  with 
various  emotions,  there  arose  a  mur- 
mur among  them,  and  they  cavilled 
with  one  another,  demanding  who 
should  be  their  new  leader. 

Baron  Kruzen,  who  might  be  deem- 
ed one  of  the  most  courageous  and 
intrepid  among  them,  and  who  was 
also  remarkable  for  an  acute  and  pe- 
netrating mind,  now  rose  with  great 
solemnity,  and  begged  leave  to  pro- 
pose for  tiieir  consideration,  a  knight 
whom  he  pledged  himself  would  never 
be  found  wanting  in  their  utmost 
need. 

All  the  knights  now  spoke  together^ 
and  demanded  '*  what  man  is  this? 
"  and  where  does  he  abide  ?** 

**  He  is  everywhere  to  be  found  ;" 
replied  the  Baron  ;  <*  he  is  mighty 
"  and  irresistible  y  he  is  above  us  and 

"  below 
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"  below  us :  he   perhaps  sits  among 
"  us  at  this  moment !" 

All  the  White  Cross  Knights  gave 
an  exclamation  of  surprise.  The  Barou 
stopped  for  a  few  moments  :  his  agita- 
tion was  so  great,  he  could  with  dif- 
ficulty proceed. 

"  Hear  me,  Knights  of  the  White 
"  Cross,"  exclaimed  the  Baron  ;  "  at 
"  this  secret  hour  of  midnight,  I  have 
•*  a  tale  to  unfold  which  almost  sur- 
**  passes  belief!... but  who  ever  doubted 
**  of  my  courage,  or  my  word  ?  there 
**  lies  my  gauntlet  for  him  who  would 
*'  gainsay  me.  Pardon  rpe,  knights! 
*•  we  are  brethren  1 — l)ut  the  recol- 
"  lection  of  tliis  man  shakes  me 
"  with  fear,  and  disorders  my  mind ! 
**  I  am  no  green  enthusiast ;  but  we 
♦  know  that  the  dead  have  been  rais- 
**  ed>  and  the  spirits  of  the  departed 
^  have  walked  with  frail  and  sinful 
"  mortahty  !  yea,  upon  the  earth  hath 

"  the 
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**  the  angel  of  the  Lord  descended, 
**  and  smote  with  a  sword  of  fire  the 
"  enemies  of  the  true  religion  !  These 
"  things  have  come  to  pass  in  old 
**  time.  But  when  has  the  true  faith 
"  endured  greater  perils  than  in  these 
*'  days  ?  Who  would  say  that  a  pro- 
"  phet  may  not  arise,  and  dissipate 
"  the  darkness  of  a  barbarous  age  ?  I 
"  feel  even  now  the  indications  of  an 
"  approaching  spirit :  it  encourages 
"  -me  to  proceed,  and  it  summons  me 
"  to  a  dreadful  reckoniiig,  if  I  fail  to 
"  obey  the  commands  which  are  laid 
"  upon  me.'* 

The  knights  looked  on  one  another 
in  silence,  and  then  on  the  Baron,  who 
continued  in  a  low  and  fearful  tone  of 
voice.  **  It  was  at  midnight  this 
**  dread  being  appeared  to  me.  It 
**  bade  me  announce  to  you,  that  for 
**  him  was  reserved  the  swoiyd  of  vic- 
<<  tory.     He  foretold  that  you  should 

<«  elect 
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**  elect  him  your  leader  ;  yea,  even 
'*  this  night  should  he  stand  in  the 
*«  midst  of  you! 

**  This  night  1 1 1''  exclaimed  all  the 
knights. 

**  Even  so !  I  despised  the  injunc* 
"  tions  of  my  mysterious  visitor.  It 
**  appeared  to  me  thrice — and  twice 
"  it  came  in  anger :  but  now  for  the 
"  repose  of  my  soul  I  have  performed 
**  his  bidding.  I  therefore  propose  to 
"  you,  Tigerhielm  Count  of  Ravens- 
**  wold,  of  Hungary  !^ — elect  him  your 
«  chief." 

All  the  knights,  who  were  deeply 
penetrated  with  awe  during  tlie  recital, 
now  cried  out  with  one  voice,  '*  we 
**  elect  Tigerhielm,  Count  of  Ravens- 
"  wold,  commander  of  the  White 
"  Cross  Knights  V 

The  Baron  now  sat  down,  exclaim- 
ing, "  it  is  well  done :  now  let  him 
"  appear  I'* 

"  Appear ! 
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"  Appear  I  appear  P*  exclaimed  all 
the  knights. 

The  doors  of  the  vault  in  which  they 
held  their  midnight  sitting,  were  sud- 
denly thrown  open  and  a  figure  ap- 
peared in  the  midst  of  them,  of  gigan- 
tic stature.  His  face  was  disfigured 
with  scars,  and  the  lower  part  of  it 
concealed  by  a  dark  and  flowing 
beard  ;  his  eyes  were  animated  by  a 
severe  expression,  which  caused  a  pow- 
erful sensation  in  those  who  beheld 
him.  His  form  was  nearly  enveloped 
by  a  robe  of  white  fur,  on  which  the 
white  cross  was  embroidered  in  silver; 
his  head,  and  the  upper  part  of  his 
face  was  covered  with  a  helmet  of 
solid  gold,  on  the  front  of  which  was 
placed  the  eyes,  scalp,  and  fangs  of  a 
tiger.  From  the  top  of  his  casque 
sprung  a  flickering  flame  of  blue  light, 
which  tinged  his  features  as  he  moved, 

and 


26^  THE   CURSE 

and  gave  tlicm  a  peculiar  gliastly  ex- 
pression ! 

At  the  appearance  of  this  strange 
being,  the  knights  rose  in  disorder, 
and  grasped  their  swords. 

<*  Who  summoned  Tigerhielm, 
<«  Count  of  llavenswold  ?''  exclaimed 
the  stranger. 

"  Art  thou  not  a  spirit  ?"  cried  one 
of  the  knights  fearfully. 

"  I  am  flesh  and  blood,"  replied 
the  stranger,  "  put  forth  your  hands 
"  and  feel  me." 

The  knights  were  convinced  that  he 
spoke  the  truth. 

"  Who  are  ye  whose  summons 
*'  I  have  obeyed  ?"  demanded  Tiger^ 
hielm. 

**  We  are  free  brethren  of  the  true 
'<  faith,  knights  of  the  holy  cross,*' 
exclaimed  the  knights,  "  and  we  have 
**  elected  you  our  chief." 

"  Was 


o:^    ULRICA.  2G3 

**  *Was  it  for  this  I  was  summoned 
"  from  Hungary?*'  said  Tigerhielm 
gravely,  "  Well,  let  be  it  so,  I  must 
"  respect  the  tenure  by  which  I  hold 
"  my  life.'* 

"  From  Hungary,  even  now  ?*'  de- 
manded one  of  the  knights  with 
terror. 

"  No,  Sir  Knight,  it  is  a  year  since 
**  I  was  summoned  on  this  mission- — 
"  and  all  that  time  have  I  been  tra-^ 
**  veiling  hither  1*' 

"  This  is  passing  strange,"  exclaim- 
ed one  of  the  knights. 

"  Doth  it  exceed  the  power  of 
"  God  ?"  demanded  Tigerhielm  con- 
temptuously. 

The  knight  replied  in  the  negative, 
and  then  turning  to  the  knight  who 
sat  beside  him,  he  whispered,  "  On 
**  my  soul,  this  man  speaks  as  com- 
*'  manding  as  though  he  sat  among 
**  women  and  children !" 

The 
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The  knights  now  took  the  oath  of 
fidelity  to  their  new  chief;  he  then 
demanded  of  them  what  were  their 
wants  ?  "  we  want  provisions,  soldiers, 
"  arms,  and  money,"  cried  different 
voices. 

"  Here  is  that  which  will  supply 
"  you,"  said  Tigerhielm,  taking  from 
under  his  robes  a  profusion  of  gold, 
with  which  he  spread  the  table.  "  If 
"  this  is  not  sufficient,"  continued  he, 
^*  name  the  sum — and  ye  shall  be  sup- 
"  plied." 

The  knights  were  silent  through 
fear  and  astonishment ;  they  looked 
upon  Tigerhielm  in  *that  midnight 
hour — they  were  struck  with  the  aw- 
ful character  of  his  countenance ;  and 
heated  as  their  minds  were  by  re- 
ligious enthusiasm,  and  visionary  pro- 
jects, they  believed  that  the  Lord 
had  favoured  their  undertaking,  and 
had     endowed     with      extraordinary 

powers, 
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powers,  him  whom  he  had  raised  up 
to  be  the  champion  of  their  faith.    As 
soon  as  they  had  recovered  from  their 
surprize,    they  counted   the   sum   of 
gold,  and  found  it  to  exceed  their 
present  wants.     Plenty  now  reigned 
in  Riddarholmen,  the  soldiers  became 
pacified,  and  the  discontented  knights 
were  held  in  awe  by  the  miracles  per- 
formed  by    this    extraordinary   man. 
At  every  sitting  of  the  council  at  mid- 
night, Tigerhielm  deposited  the  same 
sum  of  gold  before  them,  which  was 
more  in  value  than  any  private  for- 
tune could   supply.      Their  astonish- 
ment at  this  never  failing  treasure  was 
intense,  but  none  dared  to  question 
their  haughty  chief  upon  the  subject. 
Some  said  that  he  had  discovered  the 
philosopher's    stone— others    that  he 
was   a  prophet  who   performed    mi- 
racles— while  not  a  few  believed  that 
it  was  the  evil  sph'it  himself,  sent  to 
VOL.  ir.  N  temp 
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tempt  them  into  wickedness,  and  be- 
tray  tlicm   into    damnation.      Tigcr- 
hielm  sometimes  upbraided  them  with 
entertaining  surmises  to  his  prejudice  j 
but    he   never    condescended   to   en- 
lighten them  with  regard  to  himself — 
he  dwelt  in  darkness  and  obscurity— 
and   his  proceedings  were   veiled   in 
mystery.     No  one  was  aware  of  the 
moment  he  might  appear  among  them 
— all  obstacles  disappeared  before  him 
— bolts  and  bars  seemed  to  flv  back  at 
his  approach — and  in  the  moments  of 
his  anger,  his  appearance  was  abrupt, 
terrible  and  mysterious.     The  terrible 
energy   of   his  character  shone  with 
full  power  and  effect  when  he  appeared 
at  the  head  of  the  White  Cross  Knights, 
whom  he  always  led   on  to  victory. 
Night  was   their   day, — and   at  mid- 
night they  emerged  from  their  secret 
lecesses,  and  scoured  the  country. 

Several  successful  and  secret  attacks 

were 
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were  made  on  the  troops  of  John  III., 
who  fled  in  dismay,  and  knew  not  how 
to  cope  or  where  to  encounter  this 
swift  and  secret  enemy.  The  Whit^ 
Cross  Knights  made  forced  marches  in 
the  night,  and  the  most  active  of  the 
partisans  of  the  catholic  party  were 
carried  off  from  their  castles  in  the 
remote  extremities  of  the  kingdom 
and  immured  no  one  knew  where.  The 
awful  denunciations  which  condemned 
their  foes  and  exposed  them  to  their 
poignards,  were  posted  up  in  the  most 
public  places,  and  so  daring  were  their 
attempts,  that  a  threat  was  conveyed 
into  the  secret  recesses  of  the  king's 
palace,  and  met  his  eye  on  the  coun- 
cil-table when  surrounded  by  those 
barons  whom  his  fears  had  suddenly 
assembled.  But  their  exploits,  how- 
ever severe  and  appaling  to  their  ene- 
mies, were  always  conducted  accord- 
ing to  the  laws  of  honour  and  of 
N  2  knighthood. 
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knighthood.  In  all  their  expeditions 
under  their  new  chief,  the  natural 
protection  of  age  and  sex  was  re- 
spected as  a  sacred  barrier,  which  no 
true  and  honourable  knight  ever  dared 
to  violate  :  and  although  the  affrighted 
and  superstitious  peasants,  alarmed  at 
the  strange  appearance  of  their  white 
mantles,  and  surprised  by  the  velocity 
of  their  movements,  oft^n  hailed  them 
as  celestial  spirits  as  they  passed,  or 
sometimes  deprecated  them  as  demons; 
yet  so  great  was  the  forbearance  of 
the  warriors  and  so  strict  their  disci- 
pline, that  they  never  ascribed  to 
them  the  passions  and  appetites  of 
frail  and  sinful  mortality. 

Wildebrand,  who  was  inducted  by 
Brunof  into  the  mysteries  of  the  con- 
spiracy, had  joined  it  chiefly  from  the 
hopes  it  afforded  him  of  forwarding 
his  designs  respecting  Edda,  and  ac- 
complishing those  projects  of  revenge 

wliich 
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which  he  meditated  against  his  rival 
Adolphus.      But   his   disappointment 
may  be  easily  imagined,  when  Mont- 
bazon   would    not    comply  with    his 
urgent  request  to  be  admitted  into  the 
presence  of  her  he  loved,  and  even 
withheld  from  him  all  information  of 
the  place  of  her  concealment.     Burn- 
ing with  anger  and  revenge,  it  was  he 
who  first  sowed  the  seeds  of  dissention 
among  the  White  Cross  Knights ;  and 
while  he  sought  by  every  means  in  his 
power  to  effect  the  disgrace  of  Mont- 
bazon,  he  never  relaxed  a  moment  in 
his  search  after  Edda,    whom  he  had 
every  reason  to  suppose  was  concealed 
within  the  walls  of  Riddarholmen.    So 
securely  was  Edda  placed,  owing  to 
the  knowledge  which  Montbazon  had 
acquired  of  the  secret  passes  of  the 
castle,  that  she  had  eluded  the  search 
of  this   unprincipled   man,  until   the 
night    on    which  Adolphus    unfortu- 
N  3  nately 
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nately  wandered  through  those  parts 
of  the  castle  which  were  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  knights.  This  liappened 
shortly  after  the  disgrace  of  Mont- 
bazon,  who,  from  his  want  of  influence 
among  the  knights,  was  now  doubly 
anxious  to  keep  Edda's  retreat  from 
their  knowledge. 

Among  those  knights  who  had  pur- 
sued Adolphus  was  Wildebrand,  who 
had  instantly  recognized  the  figure  of 
his  rival.     His  rage  and  jealousy  may 
be  easily   imagined  when   he  beheld 
Adolphus   and  Edda  in   the   picture 
gaB^ry,  ascending  through  the  frame 
of  Sigismund's  portrait.     Fortunately 
his  was  the  only  eye  which  had  beheld 
them;  his  account  therefore,  unsupport- 
ed by  any  other  testimony,  was  scarce- 
ly credited  by  the  council,  who  were 
however    induced  by  Wildebrand   to 
issue  an  order,  that  the  avenue  leading 
to    Sigismund's    portrait     should    be 

searched 
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searched,  and  all  those  who  might  be 
found  there  concealed,  brought  before 
them.     Montbazon  had  taken  the  pre- 
caution (the  moment  he   had  ascer- 
tained from  Edda   the   possibility  of 
Adolphus  having  been  detected  in  his 
mode  of  escape,)  to  remove  the  por- 
ti'ait  of  Sigismund  and  fix  another  in 
its  place.      The  knights,  who  never 
visited  that  part  of  the  castle,  did  not 
observe  the    alteration    in  a  gallery 
which  was  crowded  with  pictures,  and 
on  forcing  the  portrait  of  Sigismund 
from   its   frame,   they  foufid  it  con- 
cealed the    top  of  a  circular   recess, 
whose   extreme  depth  no  light  could 
penetrate,  and  which  was  the  remains 
of  one  of  those  wells  springing  from 
under  the   foundation  of  the  castle, 
which  was  intended  formerly  to  supply 
it  with  water  in  case  of  siege.     It  was 
certain  death  for  any  of  them  to  en- 
counter the  stagnant  air  of  this  well : 

N  4  it 
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it  remained  therefore  unsearched  ;  and 
Wildbrand,  cursing  his  rival  and  his 
own  fate,  was  obliged  to  give  up  all 
hopes  of  further  pursuit.  He  was  still 
convinced  however  that  some  decep- 
tion had  been  practised  en  him,  and 
he  watched  every  avenue  of  the  castle, 
and  penetrated  into  many  of  the  secret 
passages  with  which  it  abounded. 

In  making  these  efforts  he  disco- 
vered a  secret  way  leading  from 
one  of  the  deepest  recesses  ef  the 
knights'  subterraneous  dwelling  and 
opening  through  the  statue  of  St. 
Bridget  into  the  ruins  of  the  ab- 
bey. He  did  not  communicatethis 
discovery  to  his  companions ;  he  re- 
served it  for  a  purpose  which  he  had 
long  and  secretly  meditated.  He  was 
concealed  within  the  statue,  when  he 
heard  from  the  chapel  the  voice  of 
Rezzonico  in  conversation  with  a  Fran- 
ciscan   monk.       Rezzonico  had  but 

late  I  v 
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lately  arrived :   it  was  just  after  the 
fatal  destruction   of  Count  Morner's 
chateau  of  Cronberg  ;    and   he    had 
come  to  investigate  the  state   of  the 
abbey,  and  to  calculate  the  probable 
extent  of  repairs,  'ere  he  came  to  take 
possession  in  the  full  pomp  and  dig- 
nity of  his  newly  acquired  preferment. 
The  conversation  which   Wildebrand 
heard,  alarmed  him.    The  King's  irre- 
vocable determination  to  abide  in  the 
catholic  faith  was  triumphantly  men- 
tioned :  his  immense  exertions  in  rais- 
ing new  levies  was  praised   and  dis- 
cussed ;  and  the  speedy  extermination 
of  the  White  Cross  Knights  fervently 
desired,    and    confidently    predicted. 
Little  did  Rezzonico  dream,  that  one 
who  bore  that  dreaded  name  was  with- 
in hearing  of  him,  and  that   he  was 
surrounded  on  every  side  by  their  fear- 
ful bands  !      The  knights,    howeVer, 
were  apprised,  that  a  few  poor  Fran- 
N  5  ciscan 
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ciscan  friars  had  taken  refuge  in  the 
ruined  cloisters;  but  engaged  in  the 
contemplation  of  greater  designs,  they 
did  not  seek  to  destroy  these  feeble  in- 
sects whom  they  despised,  and  whom 
they  knew  would  be  crushed  in  the 
fall  of  the  pillar  of  the  state.  Those 
whom  the  humanity  of  Tigerhielm  first 
spared,  the  treachery  of  Wildebrand 
aftei-wards  protected ;  and  they  re- 
mained in  the  fatal  spot,  entirely  ig- 
norant of  their  danger. 

Wildebrand's  mind  was  not  of  the 
visionary  cast  of  his  associates  ;  he  was 
actuated  at  present  by  no  other  object 
than  the  desire  of  gratifying  his  pas- 
sions. Regardless  of  the  most  sacred 
oaths,  and  trampling  on  every  prin- 
ciple of  honor,  he  would  have  devoted 
himself  to  whatever  party  tha:  could 
give  Edda  to  him,  as  the  reward  of 
his  treason.  The  cowl  and  the  sur- 
plice he  held  in  e^ual  contempt,  and 

he 
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he  took  little  delight  in  those  disputes 
and  perplexing  controversies  respect- 
ing the  knotty  points  of  faith,  which 
so  much  engaged  the  attention  of  his 
associates.  He  immediately  recol- 
lected the  voice  Rezzonico,  whom 
chance  had  introduced  him  to  at  Ham- 
burgh. Their  object  at  that  time  was 
the  same,  — the  destruction  of  Adol- 
phus :  and  by  this  bond  their  friend- 
ship was  cemented.  Wildebrand  now 
visited  the  monk  in  secret,  but  with- 
out as  yet  compromising  his  associates, 
or  giving  any  hint  of  their  designs. 
To  watch  his  secret  interviews,  which 
she  apprehended  boded  no  good  to  the 
"White  Cross  Knights,  was  the  pur- 
pose of  Christina,  who  had  followed 
him  through  the  passage  of  the  statue ; 
a  way  she  was  well  acquainted  with, 
and  which  was  formed  by  the  monks, 
in  the  day  of  their  saint's  prosperity, 

N  6  ta 
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to  practice  their  pious  frauds,  and  send 
forth  oracles  from  their  wooden  God, 
Christina  had  been  seduced  some 
years  before  by  that  Baron  Kruzen 
whom  we  have  already  mentioned. 
He  had  not  yet  thought  proper  to 
reward  her  fidelity  by  the  matrimonial 
tie,  and  Carl  was  indignant  that  he 
had  not  fulfilled  the  promise  he  had 
solemnly  given  to  his  sister.  He  en- 
deavoured to  dissuade  Christina  from 
holding  any  further  intercourse  with 
the  Baron,  without  effect ;  and  he  now 
resolved  to  watch  her  footsteps,  and 
he  took  up  his  abode  for  some  days  in 
the  abbey.  When  he  beheld  Chris- 
tina waiting,  and  a  knight  approach- 
ing her,  he  needed  no  further  proof  of 
its  being  Kruzen,  and  this  led  him  to 
execute  the  plan  of  revenge  which  we 
have  already  related.  It  is  not  sur- 
prising that   the  mistress  of  Kruzen 

(one 
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(one  of  the  first  who  erected  the  ban- 
ner of  the  cross)  should  be  in  some  de- 
gree initiated  in  the  secrets  of  the 
confederacy.  From  the  love  she  bore 
the  Baron,  she  became  attached  to 
the  institution  he  had  contributed  to 
form  ;  and  many  trifling  circumstances 
led  her  to  suspect  the  treachery  of 
Wildebrand.  It  happened  that  at  the 
time  Adolphus  was  siezed  by  Wilde- 
brand, Tigerhielm  was  absent  on  a 
distant  expedition  with  some  of  the 
bravest  knights.  Kruzen  had  been 
nominated  to  the  command  of  Rid- 
darholmen  during  his  absence ;  but 
in  consequence  of  his  being  attacked 
with  a  severe  illness,  the  effects  of  a 
neglected  wound,  the  command  de- 
volved upon  Wildebrand.  Wilde- 
brand's  disposition  was  of  a  nature 
that  spurned  at  all  authority.  His 
restless  and  dissatisfied  mind  could  not 
bear  the  wholesome  restraint  of  dis- 
cipline 
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cipline,  nor  the  necessary  controul  of 
a  chief;  and  he  envied  tlie  man  whom 
he  had  not  sufficient  virtue  to  emu- 
late. 

There  was  one  circumstance  how- 
ever,  which  contributed  to  increase 
Wildebrand's  disHke  of  Tigerhielm, 
which  he  carefully  concealed  from  his 
associates.  He  recollected  at  the  first 
glance,  that  he  had  seen  the  face  of 
this  chief  before  •,  and  after  some  pain- 
ful reflection,  he  remembered  it  was 
at  the  Fontaine  d*Ory  at  Leipzig,  that 
he  had  seen  this  man  in  the  as- 
sumed character  of  the  Hungarian 
Jew — that  old  conjurer,  as  he  termed 
him,  who  had  publicly  disgraced  him. 
He  was  convinced  then,  that  Tigerhielm 
and  the  Hungarian  Jew  was  one  and  the 
same  person  ;  but  he  found  it  difficult 
to  reconcile  the  difference  of  their 
ages.  The  Jew  appeared  to  be  four- 
score, and  bent  beneath  the  weight  of 

years 
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years  and  infirmities.  Tigerhielm  was 
not  much  above  half  that  age,  and  he 
was  as  upright  and  muscular  as  an 
Hercules.  Wildebrand  at  length  resolved 
this  difficult  point  entirely  to  his  own 
satisfaction,  by  deciding  that  the  Hun- 
garian was  in  possession  of  the  secret  of 
the  philosopher's  stone  and  elixir  vitae, 
and  by  taking  a  draught  of  the  latter, 
he  could  at  pleasure  restore  himself  to 
the  vigour  of  his  youth.  Wildebrand 
was  credulous,  and  having  often  heard 
of  the  possibility  of  this  grand  disco- 
very, he  was  now  convinced  that  this 
new  chief  owed  all  his  fame  and 
power  solely  to  the  possession  of  this 
wonderful  secret:  that  secresy  and 
mystery  with  which  all  the  operations 
of  Tigerhielm  were  conducted,  could 
have  no  other  source  than  in  this 
cause. 

An  extraordinary  scene  of  ambition 
now  unfolded  itself  to  Wildebrand's 

mind : 
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mind :  he  burned  to  become  possessed 
of  Tigerhielm's  secret  of  inexhaustible 
riches  and  eternal  life- — and  of  Edda 
to  share  his  wealth  and  bless  his  for- 
tune :  by  these  means  he  would  throw 
into  shade  the  lustre  of  his  ancestors, 
and  become  the  most  powerful  of  the 
princes  of  Zaremberg.  The  difficulty 
of  effecting  his  design  stared  him  in 
the  face.  He  considered,  however, 
that  although  the  frame  of  Tigerhielm 
might  be  so  renewed  by  his  art,  as  to 
last  for  ever,  yet  that  it  could  not  be 
invulnerable  to  sudden  death.  He 
conceived  it  extremely  probable  that 
Tigerhielm  carried  about  his  own  per- 
son the  valuable  secret ;  but  it  was  the 
fear  that  he  did  not,  and  his  dread  lest 
so  precious  an  art  should  expire  with 
him,  that  preserved  the  chief  from  this 
assassin's  poison  or  murderous  steel. 

While  Wildebrand  revolved  in  his 
own  mind  these    schemes  of  future 

ambition. 
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ambition,  the  circumstance  occurred, 
which  we  have  related  in  the  last 
chapter :  an  event  which  seemed  to. 
promise  him  the  favourable  termina- 
tion of  his  plans ;  for  he  looked  upon 
the  capture  of  Adolphus  as  the  fore- 
runner of  his  success. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XL 

Lnsclate  ogni  sperauza,  vol  chc  'ntrate.      Dantk. 
All  hope  abaudun  yc  who  enter  here. 

Xhe  orders  of  Wildebrand  were  in- 
stantly obeyed,    and   Adolphus,    sup- 
ported on  the  shoulders  of  several  arm- 
ed  men,  was  rapidly   borne   through 
the  ruins  of  the  cloisters.     They  set 
down  their  burthen  before  a  small  por- 
tal,   and  knocked   with  their  swords 
against  an  iron  door.     A  hoarse  voice 
from  within   demanded   gruffly,    who 
knocked?    "  'Tis  Otter,"  replied  one 
of  the  guards.     **  Then  enter,"  said 
the  voice  within,  and   the  door  flew 
open.    They  made  Adolphus  stoop  his 
head  as  he  passed  through  the  low  and 

narrow 


narrow  aperture :  "  now  descend," 
cried  his  guards.  Adolphus  felt  him- 
self on  the  brink  of  a  flight  of  narrow 
stone  stairs.  Two  and  forty  steps  he 
descended  from  the  surface  of  the 
earth  to  the  recesses  of  his  solitary 
prison.  After  having  proceeded  for 
some  distance  along  a  passage,  whose 
dismal  echoes  repeating  the  footsteps 
of  his  guards  and  the  clang  of  their 
arms  sU'uck  a  cold  fear  on  the  heart  of 
Adolphus,  they  stop|3ed  before  a 
cell,  removed  the  bandage  from  his 
eyes,  and  unbound  his  arms.  One  of 
the  guards  who  attended  iiim  struck  a 
Hght  and  set  a  lamp  a  burning  which 
hung  against  the  wall  in  a  corner  of 
the  ccli  ;  he  then  lifted  a  heavy  heap 
of  chains  which  were  rivetted  at  one 
extremity  into  a  staple  driven  into  the 
wall,  and  he  fastended  the  other  end 
of  them  to  the  wnst  of  Adolphus. 
Adolplnis  looked  round  and  survey- 
ed 


284  THE    CURSE 

ed  his  miserable  dungeon.  The  walls 
were  old  and  damp  —  the  moisture 
nourished  the  fungous  excrescences 
and  slimy  filth,  which  threw  out  nox- 
ious and  poisonous  exhalations,  while 
rats  and  toads  peeped  out  from  the 
bi*oken  crevices.  The  heavy  and  loath- 
some air  threw  a  chill  over  the  brave 
heart  of  Adolphus.  He  reclined  him- 
self in  silent  sorrow  against  the  side  of 
his  dungeon,  and  gazed  on  his  chains 
while  his  tears  dropped  on  them.  He 
felt  himself  sick  at  heart,  and  the  exer- 
tions which  he  had  iiiade  in  his  resist- 
ance had  overpowered  his  body  with 
fatigue.  His  guards  had  left  him  to 
the  melancholy  reflections  of  his  heart, 
and  the  only  sound  which  disturbed 
his  reverie  was  the  measured  foot-fall 
of  the  centinel  who  paced  the  passage 
on  the  outside  of  his  dungeon. 

After  some  time  had  elapsed,  a  noise 
in  his  dungeon  roused  him  from  his 

melancholy 
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melancholy  reflections.  He  looked  up 
and  started  when  he  beheld  the  figure 
which  stood  opposite  to  him.  It  was 
a  dwarf  of  about  four  feet  high,  whose 
immense  bony  and  unwieldy  head  ex- 
aggerated the  diminutive  proportions 
of  his  figure.  His  coarse  and  repul- 
sive features  were  destitute  almost  of 
human  expression.  It  seemed  like  an 
attempt  of  nature  in  her  most  wayward 
mood,  and  playing  with  her  worst  ma- 
terials to  give  a  rude  and  unfinished 
outline  of  a  satyr.  But  from  the  chaos 
of  his  countenance  there  was  no  feel- 
ing to  be  extracted  which  could  de- 
note the  presence  of  an  immortal  soul 
within.  The  passions  which  crossed' 
his  sallow  visage,  and  at  times  marked 
something  of  their  character  on  it, 
were  only  the  groveling  and  brutal 
calls  of  instinct.  A  resemblance  might 
be  traced  in  this  being  to  the  swoln 
and  beastly  Indian  idol,  whose  chariot 

wheels 
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wheels  roll  in  blood  over  the  prostrate 
bodies  of  its   worshippers,  or  to  that 
god  of  rudely  sculptured  stone  which 
is  erected  in  the  valleys  of  the  north, 
and  when  the  moon  shines  on  it,  seems 
to  frown  terrific  on  the  timid  and  pros- 
trate Laplander,  w^ho  pays  to   it  his 
superstitious  homage.      His  face  was 
marked  witli  scars,  and  his  bleared  eyes 
rolled  wildly  in  their  sockets ;  his  hair 
which  was  of  a  sickly  red,  was  parted  in 
one  seam  at  the  top,  and  hung  down 
to  his  shoulders  on  each  side  in  filthy 
masses ;  his  coat  was  made  of  leather 
and  lined  with  sheepskin,  and  a  broad 
belt  was  buckled  round  his  waist,  in 
which  two  large  pistols  were  stuck  :  a 
sword  almost  as  long  as  himself  hung 
from  his  belt,  and  completed  his   for- 
midable appearance.    He  grinned  with 
savage  delight  when  he  looked  upon 
Adolphus,  and  the  rattling  of  his  pro- 
truding shark's  teeth,  as  he  chuckled 

w^ith 


OF     ULRICA.  287 

with  pleasure,  resembled  the  chattei'- 
ing  of  an  ape.  He  made  several  at- 
tempts to  speak,  but  so  much  was  he 
overcome  with  intoxication,  that  with 
difficulty  he  stammered  out,  "  Otter 
"  is  quite  rejoiced  to  s  -ee  you  here 
'*  at  last.  1  swore  that  I  would  catch 
"  you  and  make  you  pay  for  your 
"  p — p — p — peeping." 

"  Is  this  some  fiend  of  hell,"  cried 
Adolphus,  struck  with  horror,  **  sent 
"  to  torment  me  for  my  sins  ?*' 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Otter,  "  no 
"  com — com — pliments  ;  I  am  glad 
"  to,  to,  to  see  you  here." 

"  Wretch!  begone  1"  cried  Adol- 
phus ;  **  if  I  am  to  suffer,  let  not  my 
"  last  hours  be  disturbed  by  this  cruel 
**  mockery  of  a  devil  in  scarcely  hu- 
"  man  shape." 

"  If  you  would  spend  these  last  mo- 
•»  ments  in  peace,"  replied  Otter, 
"  you  would  do  well  to  treat  me  with 

"  a  little 
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"  a  little  more  respect,  and  make  me 
"  your  friend.*' 

"  Friend !. . .  respect !", . .  repeated 
Adolphus  ironically. 

"  Hast  any  gold  ?  hast  any  du — 
"  du — ducats  ?"  demanded  Otter. 

"  I  have  none,'*  replied  Adolphus. 

"  Ha!" — exclaimed  Otter,  with  a 
savage  grin  which  extended  his  mouth 
from  ear  to  ear. 

A  tliought  now  glanced  on  the  mind 
of  Adolphus,  that  it  was  possible  to 
mould  even  the  mind  of  this  demon 
to  a  good  purpose  by  the  operation  of 
the  powerful  vice  which  seemed  to 
sway  him — avarice  might  lure  him  from 
the  scent  of  the  blood. 

"  Suppose  then  for  a  moment," 
said  Adolphus,  *'  that  I  have  wealth 
"  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  utmost  crav- 
"  ings  of  your  avaricious  soul,  what 
^  service  is  it  in  your  power  to  render 
<*  me  ?    Can  you  set  me  free  ?    Give 

*«  me 
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•*  me    my    liberty,    and   a    rich    re- 
"  ward!" 

"  Reward  !"  interrupted  Otter ; 
"  shew  me  how  it  may  be  possible — 
"  my  protection — a  key  to  all  the 
"  fastenings  of  your  prison,  you  see," 
cried  Otter,  shewing  it,  and  endea- 
vouring to  soften  the  ferocity  of  his 
countenance  into  a  gracious  smile, 
"  you  see  it  is  a  master-key." 

"  Then  this  boon  shall  be  thine," 
cried  Adolphus,  taking  off  from  his 
linger  his  diamond  ring.  It  was  the 
same  ring  which  the  good  Axel  Olof 
refused  to  accept  from  him,  and  Adol- 
phus sighed  bitterly  while  he  gazed  on 
it,  for  it  was  his  father's  ring,  and  he 
,  felt  he  might  never  see  it  more. 

"  What,  that  glass  toy  !'*  exclaimed 
Otter,  as  he  advanced  hastily  to  Adol- 
phus. He  adroitly  snatched  the  ring 
out  of  the  hand  of  Adolphus  and  held 
it  up  to  the  lamp.     *'  By  the  cross  pf 

VOL,  n.  o  •*  Christ, 
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"  Christ,  it  sparkles  prettily;  and  now 
"  you  shall  see,"  said  Otter,  **that  I  ani 
•*  a  man  of  my  word.*'  Otter  advanced 
towards  Adolphus  with  an  ex])ressive' 
grin,  and  applied  a  key  to  the  iron 
band  which  confined  his  wrist ;  the* 
chains  instantly  fell  to  the  ground, 
and  Adolphus  felt  himself  immediately 
relieved  on  benig  freed  from  their 
weight.  **  Now,  then,"  said  Otter, 
*^*  follow  me,  but  speak  not." 

Otter  threw  the  massive  door  of  tlie 
dungeon  back  upon  its  hinges,  with 
scarcely  any  exertion  of  his  prodigious 
strength.  On  the  outside  passage 
two  torches  of  pine  lay  burning.  He 
gave  one  of  these  to  Adolphus  ;  and 
after  whispering  some  words  in  the 
ear  of  the  sentinel,  which  Adolphus 
could  not  hear,  he  seized  the  other 
between  his  teeth,  and  grasping  in  his 
hands  a  heavy  iron  bar,  he  proceeded 

down 


o 


OF     ULRICA.  ^91 

down  the  passage  followed  by  Adol- 
phus. 

By  the  light   of  his  torch,   which 
flashed  along  the  gloomy  w^alls,  Adol- 
phus   examined   the   interior   of  this 
extraordinary  place.    The  passage  wasp 
regularly  arched ;  and  from  the  large 
masses  of  stone  which  were  employed, 
their  peculiar  time-worn  form  and  the 
deep  green  tints  which  mottled  their 
furrowed  surface,  the  construction  of 
this  subterraneous  prison   must  have 
have  been  a  work  of  great  antiquity; 
It  appeared  to  be  one  of  those  dread- 
ful places  of  confinement  which  were 
generally  the  appendages  of  monastic 
institutions.  Here,  no  doubt,  the  most 
cruel  scenes  of  torture  were  devised 
and  practised  on  their  victims,  by  un- 
relenting   fiends    who    profaned    the 
rites  and  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  One, 
in  the  pursuit  of  those  sinful  excesses 
where  either  bigotry,  avarice,  or  lust, 
o  2  predominated. 
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predominated,  and  inflicted  on  those 
who  resisted  them  the  severest  of  all 
punishments — a  protracted  and  hnger- 
ing  death,  in  God's  name.  On  each 
side  were  low  doors  bossed  with  iron, 
leading  into  the  cells  of  the  con- 
demned, and  similar  to  that  in  which 
Adolphus  had  been  confined.  Otter, 
who  complained  of  the  tardiness  of 
Adolphus,  now  vented  on  him  the 
grossest  abuse,  and  bade  him  increase 
his  speed,  for  they  had  a  good  way  to 
go  before  they  arrived  at  the  place  of 
their  destination.  While  he  was  talk- 
ing, Adolphus  was  near  slipping  in 
descending  three  or  four  stone  steps 
which  led  to  a  turn  in  the  passage.  He 
instantly  recollected  that  on  his  being 
led  to  the  cell  there  were  no  steps  on 
the  way ;  it  was  evident  therefore  that 
Otter  was  leading  him  a  contrary  way, 
and  perhaps  deceiving  him.  He  gave 
a  hint  of  his  suspicions  to  Otter,  who 

-  turned 
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turned  round  and  gave  him  an  angr} 
glance. 

"  Thunder  and  lightning !"  he  vo- 
ciferated, **  if  it  was  to  lakes  of  liquid 
•*  pitch  and  boiling  brimstone,  to  the 
**  lowest  among  the  tortured  damned 
*«  beneath  hell's  burning  throne,  whi- 
**  ther  I  lead  thither  should  you  follow 
•*  meT' 

**  I  have  no  doubt,"  replied  Adol- 
phus  gravely,  **  but  that  you  are  well 
••  acquainted  with  all  the  ways  leading 
*•  to  a  place  which  your  imagination 
**  represents  in  such  lively  colours.** 

Otter  made  no  reply  to  this  remark 
but  by  an  angry  and  spiteful  grin. 

After  proceeding  for  a  considerab^ 
distance  along  the  many  turnings  of 
this  extended  passage,  they  eame  to  a 
place  where  it  expanded  into  a  small 
octagon  and  was  crossed  by  a  similarly 
vaulted  passage.  On  the  four  angles 
which  separated  the  passages,  Adol- 
o  3  phus 
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phus  read  an  inscription  on  the  wal?^ 
in  monkish  Latin,  which  recommcndctl 
confession  to  the  tortured  suflcrer, 
and  he  shuddered  at  the  reflections  to 
which  it  gave  rise. 

In  the 'Centre  of  this  place  a  large 
double  trap-door  waa  concealed  in  the 
ground.  Otter  immediately  applied  his 
key  to  the  lock,  and  thrusting  the  iron 
bar  into  a  large  ring  which  was  fastened 
to  the  top  of  the  door,  he  used  it 
against  the  ground  as  a  lever,  and 
raised  the  heavy  trap-door  with  con- 
siderable difficulty.  *'  Here,"  cried 
Ottef,  throwing  the  bar  on  the  remain- 
ing h^\f  of  the  trap-door  which  re- 
gained closed,  "  here  we  must  de- 
"  scend.'' 

*'  An  awful  and  solemn  sound,  like 
the  rolling  of  distant  thunder,  rose 
from  the  bottom  of  the  gulph  which 
yawned  before  them,  and  then  died 
away  in  gradually  decreasing  echoes. 

«  What 
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**  What  mean  these  awful  sounds," 
exclaimed  Adolphus,  while  he  leaned 
over  the  chasm  and  held  forth  the 
torch ;  but  he  explored  it  on  every 
«ide  with  anxious  eyes  in  vain,  he  could 
discover  no  bottom  on  which  the  lad- 
der might  be  supported,  and  on  every 
side  of  it  rested  thick  and  pitchy  dark- 
ness. 

:.  Otter,  instead  of  anstvering'  him, 
gave  him  a  look  ofi?  contemptuous 
•scorn y  then  seizing  his.  b^ir  and  still 
grasping  his  torch  between  his  teeth, 
he  descended  on  the. ladder  and  mo- 
tioned Adolphus  to  follow  him.  It 
was  a  mode  of  descent  perfectly  new 
to  him,  and  he  placed  Ixis  feet  withi 
caution,  as  the  least  slip  would  be  fa- 
tal, for  there  was  nothing  to  prevent 
bis  filling  into  the  gulph  below  him. 
The  ladder  w^as  formed  of  several 
boards  nailed  together,  on  which  cross 
pieces  of  wood  were  fastened  to  receive 
o  4  the 
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the  foot.  The  wihl  and  grotesque 
figure  of  Otter,  who  descended  boldly, 
brandishing  tlie  iron  bar  in  the  air, 
gave  a  still  more  terrific  aspect  to  this 
subterraneous  gulph.  His  figure. ac- 
corded in  perfect  character  with  all 
the  horror  of  this  scene,  and  he  seem- 
ed to  be  an  appropriate  inhabitant  of 
this  gloomy  world.  The  glare  of  the 
torch,  which  now  and  then  threw  out 
fitful  flashes  of  light,  magnified  his 
dark  outline,  and  he  resembled  a  de- 
scending spirit  of  the  host  of  fallen 
angels,  who,  crushed  and  bruised  be. 
neath  the  armour  of  the  celestials* 
seeks  to  smooth  his  ruffled  plumes  be- 
neath the  iron  arch  of  Pandemonium. 
Adolphus  could  now^  discern  the 
rock  on  which  the  ladder  rested.  Ot- 
ter leaped  fearlessly  on  it,  but  Adol- 
phus walked  with  caution.  There  w^as 
jio  defence  on  the  side  wliere  the 
frightful   abyss    still    deepened    to   a 

Icni^th 
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length  which  seemed  infinite.  A  sound 
was  heard  gathering  at  the  bottom  of 
it,  and  it  filled  the  ears  of  Adolphus 
like  the   rushing   of  a   mighty   wind. 
While  Otter  trimmed  his  torch,  Adol- 
phus examined  the  place  around  him 
with  greater  accuracy.     The  path  on 
which  they  stood  was  cut  in  the  solid 
rock,  which  rose  above  his  head  in  the 
form  of  an  immense  arch  seeking  to 
embrace  a  similar  one  on  the  other 
side  of  the  chasm.     It  was  rent  in  ma- 
ny places  by  a  number  of  deeply  in- 
dented irregular  fissures,  and  bore  in 
its  recesses  the  marks  of  many  years 
labour  in  pursuit  of  that  wealth  which 
this  place  once  contained.     It  was  the 
interior  of  a  silver  mine  ;  it  had  been 
deserted  and  let  go  to  ruin  by  the  pro- 
prietors many  ages  before,  who  ima- 
gined that  they  had  exhausted  the  rich 
veins  of  silver  ore,  which  at  that  time 
barely  yielded  what  was  sufficient  to 
o  5  pay 
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pay  for  the  labour  of  the  miners.  In 
Inany  places  the  exceeding  lustre  of 
the  strata  might  be  discerned,  and  the 
richly  variegated  colours  of  the  earth, 
the  rock,  and  the  ore,  playing  with 
changeable  hues,  like  the  varied  bril- 
liancy of  the  diamond,  ^vhen  the  glare 
of  their  pine-torches  fell  on  them  as 
they  passed,  formed  a  singularly  beau- 
tiful spectacle. 

The  sensations  of  Adolphus,  how- 
ever, at  this  moment  were  not  such  as 
would  allow  him  to  enjoy  this  singular 
^cene.  He  now  repented  his  having 
thrown  himself  on  the  protection  of 
the  villain  who  accompanied  him  ;  a 
wretch  who,  perhaps,  led  him  thither 
in  order  to  execute  his  sanguinary  pur- 
pose with  the  greater  secresy,  and 
with  the  intention  of  concealing  his 
deed,  by  committing  his  body  to  that 
gulph  wlicre  the  beam  of  day  CQuld 
never  \  isit  it.     He  felt  convinced  of 

the 
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the  treachery  of  Otter,  and  he  revolved 
in  his  own  mind  a  terrible  pui'pose,  the 
dreadful  effort  of  one  who  makes  the 
last  struggle  for  existence,  and  endea- 
vours to  grasp  at  that  shadow  of  hope 
which  seems  about  to  vanish  for  ever 
from  his  view.  Yet  Adolphus  was 
perfectly  convinced  tliat  in  the  cave, 
or  in  tiie  cavern,  he  was  not  adequate 
to  struggle  with  the  strength  of  Otter's 
powerful  arm.  Although  Otter  was 
remarkably  low  in  stature,  yet  his 
body  was  enormously  large,,  and  his 
arms  massy  and  rugged  with  sinew  and 
muscle ;  like  the  knotted  branch  of  a 
stunted  oak,  which  is  ribbed  by  the 
folds  of  lusty  creepers.  His  weapons 
too  gav€  him  a  decided  superiority, 
and  Adolphus  saw  that  to  stratagem 
alone  he  could  be  indebted  for  his 
safety.  They  had  quitted  the  path, 
which  had  led  them  through  various 
arched  passages  of  the  mine  to  another 
o  (i  staircase 
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staircase  of  similar  construction  to  the 
first ;  the  passage  leading  to  this  de- 
scent advanced  from  tlic  side  of  the 
mine  nearly  towards  the  centre  of  its 
dark  chasm,  to  the  half  of  whose  dcptli, 
Adolphus  now  judged,  from  an  exami- 
nation of  the  space  above  and  below, 
they  had  arrived.  The  fragile  and 
trembling  bridge  on  which  they 
stood,  seemed  to  hang  in  air,  and 
its  rotten  timbers  shook  beneath  their 
Iread.  - 

"  Whither  do  you  lead  me  ?"  cried 
Adolphus.  Otter  turned  round  with 
a  significant  look,  but  answered  not. 
**  I  will  advance  no  further,"  ex- 
claimed Adolphus,  anxiously  looking 
round  to  see  if  the  place  would  answer 
his  purpose. 

*'  Thunder  and  lightning  !*'  vocife- 
rated Otter  in  a  voice  which  shook  the 
vaulted  mine  to  its  centre,    **  follow 

**  me. 
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"  me,  and  beware  how  you  look  bo- 
"  hind  you." 

"  Beware!"  repeated  a  voice.  Adol- 
phus  turned  and  looked  behind  him. 
He  beheld  to  his  utter  dismay,  a  figure 
muffled  in  a  dark  robe,  who  held  to- 
wards him  the  point  of  a  drawn  sword. 

**  Treachery  !"  exclaimed  Adol- 
phus,  rushing  with  all  liis  miglit 
against  Otter,  in  hopes  to  hurl  him 
down  the  chasm.  Otter  was  not  pre- 
pared for  this  attack,  he  staggered,  he 
reeled  on  the  verge  of  the  precipice. 
On  the  instant  that  Adolphus  held 
him  to  the  edge  which  overhung  the 
gulph,  and  was  about  to  precipitate 
him  in  so  rapid  a  manner  that  the 
figure  whom  he  had  left  at  some  dis- 
tance behind  could  not  interfere  with 
his  assistance,  a  power  unknown  res- 
cued him  from  this  imminent  danger. 
Otter  rose  instantly  from  the  grasp  of 
Adolphus,  and  was  lifted  ©n  a  part  of 

the 
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the  bridge  which  bore  him  rapidly 
through  the  dark  air  to  the  roof  of 
the  mine.  *'  Down  witli  him,  let  him 
"  sink  for  ever,"  cried  Otter,  in  a 
voice  of  thunder  while  he  was  as- 
cending. 

Adolphus  felt  the  part  on  which  he 
stood  suddenly  giving  way,  the  stranger 
with  the  drawn  sword  leapt  towards 
him,  he  sunk  to  the  bottom  of  the 
mine  with  the  velocity  of  lightning  ; 
and  the  only  sounds  he  heard  were 
the  guilty  curses  of  the  demon  Otter 
in  his  ascent,  who  seemed  to  float  on 
the  darkness  with  a  wing  of  triumph  ; 
like  vSatan  when  he  receives  the  victim 
of  his  insidious  wiles  with  shouts  and 
blasts,  which  make  hell  ring  again. 

When  Adolphus  was  recovered  from 
the  concussion,  which  was  occasioned 
by  the  rapidity  of  his  descent,  he  felt 
his  arm  grasped  by  a  powerful  hand ; 
he  was  led  by  his  conductor  towards 

an 
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an  arched  passage,  which  opened  hori* 
zontally  from  the  bottom  of  the  mine. 
The  glimmering  of  a  distant  light 
guided  their  steps,  it  burned  before  a 
door,  whose  hinges  were  rivetted  into 
the  solid  rock. 

Here  his  conductor  stopped  and 
said,  **  No  stranger  has  ever  witnessed 
*'  the  interior  of  the  apartment  we 
"  are  about  to  enter.  You  must  suf- 
**  fer  me  to  fix  this  bandage  across 
"  your  eyes.*'  On  seeing  Adolphus 
start  back  in  an  attitude  of  resistance  j 
**  fear  not,"  continued  he,  "  no  harm 
"  will  betide.'' 

The  tone  of  this  man's  voice  was 
softened  into  something  like  the  ex- 
pression of  compassion,  and  Adolphus 
who  felt  himself  utterly  abandoned  by 
any  hope  of  resisting  him  successfully, 
now  yielded  to  his  demand.  While 
he  was  tying  on  the  bandage,  the 
stranger  gave  Adolphus  many  charges 

to 
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to  answer  with  truth  to  all  such  ques- 
tions, as  he  might  be  asked.  The  door 
was  instantly  opened  on  tlie  prisoner 
being  announced.  Adolphus  felt  him- 
self chilled  on  entering,  and  from  the 
freshness  of  the  air  and  the  murmur 
of  many  voices  conversing  in  low 
tones,  he  imagined  he  was  in  a  spa- 
cious apartment,  and  stood  before  the 
arbiters  of  his  fate.  A  voice  now 
commanded  him  to  answer  the  truth, 
on  pain  of  death,  to  all  such  questions 
as  might  be  demanded. 

What  is  my  crime,  and  who  are 

my  accusers?"  demanded  Adolphus 
haughtily. 

**  You  stand  not  here  to  question 
**  us,"  replied  the  same  voice ;  **  an- 
**  swer,  what  is  your  name  and  coun- 
u  try  ?" 

To  this  question  Adolphus  replied 
with  some  hesitation,  **  Adolphus,  the 
"  son  of  the  Count  Magnus  Morner.*' 

A  buzz 
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A  buzz  of  disapprobation  now  filled 
the  assembly.  There  was  a  pause, 
during  which  the  inembers  seemed  to 
confer  together. 

The  same  voice  now  demanded, 
**  Is  not  the  Count  Morner  a  mem- 
"  bcr  of  the  church  of  Rome?" 

Adolphus  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

**  Have  you  at  any  former  time  vi- 
"  sited  the  vaults  of  the  castle  of  Rid- 
"  darholmen?'* 

"  I  have,"  replied  Adolphus. 

"  Declare  what  you  then  and  there 
"  beheld." 

"  Beheld  r  repeated  Adolphus  in 
confusion. 

**  Declare,"  cried  the  same  voice. 

**  A  robber,"  replied  Adolphus, 
•♦  who  roused  his  band  and  pursued 
<*  me." 

**  Did  you  see  nothing  else  ?"  de- 
nianded  the  examiner. 

Ado]p])us    was    silent,    and    when 

urged 
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urged  to  an  answer  by  hi.i  cncjiiircr, 
he  replied  that  he  had  not. 

He  was  now  questioned  as  to  Ins 
mode  of  escape,  but  he  reph'ed  tliat  it 
uaj?  chance  conducted  him  through 
passages,  v/hich  he  should  not  be  able 
to  fnid  again. 

A  voioCj  which  hfe  knew  to  be  Wilde- 
br£ind'"6^  iK)w  demanded  wlwit  had  be- 
tome  ot'  the  female^  ^ho -asstitbd  hint 
in  his  escape  ?  To  this'  question  Adol- 
phus  replied  nx/t. 'i)''^  «  ' 

•    Th6  same  ^lestroli  was  repeated. 

**  I  know  you,*'  replied  Adolphus 
calmly. 

"  And  I,*'  exclaimed  Wildebrand, 
**  know  yon,  and  am  acquainted  with 
^i  yonr  dark-  crimes.'* 

"  Villain!"  exclaimed  Adolphus. 

**  llcspect   for    our   brother,"    ex- 
claiilnied   several   voices    at  the   same- 
time. 

As  soon  as  the  confusion  which  now 

niged 
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raged  In  the  assembly  was  quelled,  an 
order  was  issued  that  Adolphus  should 
be  remanded  to  liis  cell.  He  was 
led  from  the  vaulted  chamber,  and  on 
his  bandage  being  removed,  he  found 
himself  in  the  custody  of  a  new  guard. 
H6  instantly  recollected  this  man*s 
iace  ;  he  was  one  of  the  ruffiati^  with 
whom  he  had  fought  in  the  cemetery, 
but  he  was  the  most  humane  of  the 
two ;  and  his  character  a^brded  a 
strange  instance  of  the  perversion  of 
good  principles'  by  religious  fanaticism, 
Hoffler  led  the  way,  and  ordered 
Adolphus  to  take  up  the  pine  torch 
which  lay  burning  on  the  floor. 

Adolphus,  whose  feelings  now  mount- 
ed to  the  extreme  of  agony,  requested 
Hoiiler  in  urgent  terms,  to  disclose  to 
him  whither  they  were  now  about  to  pro- 
ceed^and  what  was  likely  to  be  the  result 
of  the  decision  of  his  unknown  judges  ? 

*^  You  are  remanded  to  your  pri- 

<*  son» 
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"  son,*'  replied  Hoffler,  *•  of  the  rest 
**  I  am  ignorant."  He  said  this  in  a 
gruff  and  surly  toae  of  voice,  and  they 
pursued  their  way,  Hoffler  preserving 
a  mysterious  and  gloomy  silence. 

Adolphus  followed  him  without  any 
attempt  at  further  question.  On 
reaching  the  bottom  of  the  mine, 
Hoffler  ordered  him  to  step  on  a  small 
wooden  frame  which  lay  on  the  ground. 
Adolphus  placed  himself  on  it,  and 
Hoffler,  who  stood  by  his  side,  took  out 
of  his  belt  a  pistol  and  instantly  fired 
it  through  the  dark  cavity  of  the  mine, 
which  rose  above  them.  Echoes  of 
pealing  tlmnder  followed  its  report; 
and  when  the  lessening  sounds  follow- 
ed each  other  more  faintly,  Adolphus, 
whose  attention  had  been  roused  by 
the  sublime  effect  of  those  sounds 
which  seemed  to  shake  the  bowels  of 
the  earth,  felt  himself  gently  raised 
along  with    Hoffler  on  the  platform. 

H« 
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He  now  perceived  the  ropes  which  were 
attached  to  the  machine,  which  quick- 
ly e^cplained  to  him  that  this  was  a 
common  mode  of  conveyance  for  both 
the  miners  and  the  ore. 

The  machine  now  ascending  more 
rapidly,  tlieir  torches  threw  a  gleam  of 
fire  on  the  sparry  incrustations  and  gem- 
like brilliancy  of  the  various  coloured 
veins  of  ore,  which  shot  rapidly  by  them, 
meandering  in  many  form?,  through 
their  dark  and  rocky  bed ;  like   the 
forked  lightening  playing  on  the  sur- 
face  of   a   black    and   sullen    cloud. 
In  the  middle  of  their  ascent,  Adol- 
phus  perceived  an  approaching  light, 
and  when  it   broke  through  the  blue 
fog  which  hung  over  the   concave  of 
the  mine,  he  discerned  a  machine  de- 
scending,  similar  to  that  in  which  he 
was  borne.  On  its  nearer  approach,  he 
discerned    it  was    filled   with   armed 
men :    the  glare   and  smoke  of  their 

torches 


310  THE    CUll$|5 

torches  tlii'Qw  a  pale  and  sickly  hue 
over  their  stern  and  cadaverous  fea- 
tures, as  they  passed  him.  Like  guilty 
shadows  they  flitted  along ;  no  sound 
proclaimed  their  existence  :  they  spoke 
not,  nor  did  they  greet  Hoffler  as  they 
passed :  in  deep  silence  they  descend- 
ed, and  in  a  few  minutes  vanished  en- 
tirely in  the  gloom  which  >vas  below 
them. 

They  were  now  arrived  at  the  cen- 
tral part  of  the  mine ;  here  the} 
quitted  their  aerial  conveyance,  and 
Adolphiis  passively  followed  HofHer 
through  nearly  the  same  passages  as 
Otter  had  conducted  hjm  in  his  des» 
cent.  On  arriving  at  the  trap-doors 
"which  concealed  and  guarded  this  en* 
trance  of  the  mine,  Hoffler  at  last 
broke  silence,  by  exclaiming  against 
the  carelessness  of  his  companions,  the 
same  whom  they  had  passed  in  their 
descent,  who  left  the  doors  open. 

«  Bv 
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:i^*f  By  St.  Eric/*  cried  Holfier,  '^Uiey 
"  have  no  regard  for  the  bones  and 
**  necks  of  their  fellows ; — there  would 
**  be  ^  pretty  jump  to  eternity  —  a 
**  poor  devil  Avoud'nt  have  time  to 
**  repeat  a  prayer  before  he  soused  to 
•'  the  bottom."'  Hoflier  now^  mutter- 
ed an  inward  prayer  to  himself  wliile 
they  proceeded  along  a  vaulted  pas- 
sage.. 

On  .  entering    his    hated    dungeon 
again,  Adolphus  endeavoured  to  excite 
the  compassion  of  Hoftiqr  in  his  fa- 
vour ;  and   with   all  the  eloquence  of 
which  he  was  master,   he  represented 
to    him  his   innocence  of  any  crime 
towards  his  employers,  and  sought  to 
win  him  to  his  purppse  :  but  it  was  in 
vain  that  he  built  this  baseless  fabric 
of  hope  on  the  religious  feelings  which 
seemed  to  animate  the  breast  of  Hoffler. 
il^  fastened  the  heavy  chains  to  the 
ws'xsi  of  Adolphus  with  the  satisfac- 
tion 
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lion  of  one  \vho  feels  that  lie  has  ful- 
filled  his  duty.  **  No,"  exclaimed  he, 
**  no  one  can  lay  at  my  door  the  sin 
**  of  treason  or  treachery  towards  my 
"  chiefs." 

Adolphus    endeavoured    to   reason 
with  this  extraordinary  casuist :  he  re- 
presented   to    him    the   injustice,    of 
which  his  employers  were  guilty,  and 
he  endeavoured  to  convince  Hoffler, 
that  in  case  they  should  put   him   to 
death,  that  he  would  be  guilty  of  par- 
ticipating in  the  sin  of  murder.     He 
touched  then   slightly  on  the  reward 
which  would  be  the  consequence  of 
his  liberation  ;  but  Hoffler  interrupted 
him  with  the  anger  of  one  who  re- 
proaches   his    tempter. — "    Not    for 
**  worlds!"  exclaimed  he  ;  he  then  ad- 
ded, solemnly,  "  I  have  taken  an  oath  ! 
f'  ^tis  registered  in  heaven !  the  very 
"  terms  of  which  would  jnake  thy  hair 
"  bolt   upright,    and   call    down    the 

"  viewless 
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**  viewless  spirits  of  air  who  witnessed 
**  it !— the  wealtli  of  worlds  would  not 
*'  purchase  tKe  penalty  of  this  oath — 
•*  no  not  the  riches  of  all  that  lies  in 
"  the  power  of  our  mighty  chief!. . . . 
•*  I  have  said  too  much^  this  comes 
"  of  talking^     Now,  in  the   name  of 
**  God !"  cried  Hoffler,  while  he  turn- 
ed the  key  which  closed  the  lock  of 
his  chains,    "  in  the  name  of  God ! 
•*'  be  patient,  be  patient."  Hoffler  ga- 
thered in  his  arms  a  wisp  of  damp  and 
niusty  straw  which  lay  in  a  corner  of 
the  dungeon,  and  he  strewed  it  where 
Adolphus  stood,  over  the  pavement. 

*■*  It  seems  then  this  dungeon  had 
"  an  inhabitant  lately,"  said  Adol- 
phus, looking  at  the  straw ;  "  may  I 
**  ask,"  continued  he,  "  what  became 
«*  of  him  ?" 

^*  God  rest  his  soul !"  muttered 
Hoffler. 

"  He  is  then  dead,"  sighed   Adol- 

voL.  ir.  r  phus, 
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phus.      Hoffler    made    no  reply   but 
shook  his  head. 

A  pitcher  of  water,  a  horn  to  drink 
out  of,  and  some  cakes  of  hard  Parley 
bread,  lay  in  a  little  recess  in  the  wall. 
Hoffler  pointed  them  out  to  Adol- 
phus,  who  said — "  I  feel  very  very  faint 
**  — I  could  wish,  but  yet  I  fear  to 
**  make  this  request." 

**  Name  it,"  said  Hoffler  kindly. 

"  A  little  wine,"  said  Adolphus^ 
'<  may  recruit  my  strength,  and  pre- 
"  vent  the  unwholesome  damps  of 
"  this  dungeon  from  destroying  my 
"  health." 

"  Wine  I  have  none,"  replied  Hof- 
fler, "  and  at  this  time  of  night  I  can- 
"  not  procure  it, — but  my  duty  does 
**  not  forbid  me  ^to  do  this  for  you;" 
he  continued  in  a  good-natured  tone 
of  voice  :  "  this  flask  of  brandy,"  tak- 
ing it  from  his  belt,  **  was  Hoffler's 
"  store  to  keep  the  frost  from  pluck- 

**  ing 
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"  ing  oft  a  nose  or  an  ear  this  night 
"  — take  it,  it  is  yours — no  thanks/* 
said  he,  stopping  the  effusions  of  gra^ 
titude  which  Adolphus  was  about  to 
utter. 

*'  You  have  saved  my  Hfe !  **  replied 
Adolphus  with  a  faint  smile. 

"  No,  not  yet!**  muttered  Hoffler 
to  himself.  The  tone  in  which  he 
said  this  was  so  expressive  of  kind- 
ness, that  Adolphus  felt  his  hopes 
once  more  rising. 

A  horn  now  sounded  at  a  distance 
And  three  shrill  and  lengthened  blasts, 
filled  the  roof  with  lengthened  echoes. 
Clouds  again  gathered  on  Hoffler's 
gloomy  brow.  "  He  is  arrived  then,'* 
said  he,  "  I  can  stand  no  longer  chat- 
"  tering  here — farewell  j  and  remem- 
<*  ber,  be  patient — in  God's  name,  be 
<«  patient!" 

Adolphus  now  asked  who  was  ar- 

rivfd,  and  whetlier  his  fate  would  b^ 

p  2  influenced 
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infliiend  by  this  arrival,  with  sundry 
other  questions.  Hoffler  turned  towards 
him  a  look  repressive  of  his  curiosity  ; 
he  answered  not,  but  instantly  quitted 
the  dungeon,and  drew  outside  the  mas- 
sive bars  which  secured  the  iron  door. 
Adolphus  was  now  abandoned  to 
the  torture  of  his  own  reflections  ;  he 
reviewed  successively  the  alarming 
events  of  the  night,  and  he  now  re- 
proached himself  for  venturing  into 
the  unhallowed  domains  of  his  fore- 
fathers. Every  event  which  had  oc- 
curred to  him  at  Riddarholmen  had 
been  either  actually  pregnant  with 
danger,  or  had  forboded  to  him  the 
prospect  of  interminable  misfortune; 
every  step  he  had  taken  had  involved 
him  in  some  greater  danger  or  deeper 
mystery.  The  scenes  he  had  wit- 
nessed in  the  chambers  of  the  castle 
had  almost  shaken  those  solid  princi- 
ples,   which  the   study  of  scholastic 

philosophy 


OF    ULRICA.  SI7 

philosophy  had  early  imprinted  on  his 
mind.  The  powers  of  reason  become 
a  vain  boast  when  opposed  by  the 
evidence  of  the  senses,  and  the  most 
solid  foundation  of  syllogistic  argu- 
ment must  have  been  overthrown  by 
these  supernatural  appearances,  which 
he^had  so  lately  witnessed.  His  Edda 
too,  his  Edda  in  Riddarholmen,  and 
perhaps  fallen  like  himself  into  th^ 
power  of  Wildebrand.  These  were 
agonizing  reflections ;  and  yet  he  felt 
it  impossible  to  repel  the  tide  of  evils 
which  seemed  about  to  overwhelm  his 
mind.  In  the  first  struggle  with  mis- 
fortune, the  mind  possesses  an  elas- 
ticity, which  enables  it  to  contend 
with  the  enemies  who  would  disturb 
its  repose  ;  but  from  the  repeated  ac- 
cumulation of  evil,  the  pressure  be- 
comes too  great  for  the  spring  to  bear, 
and  a  passive  existence,  a  yielding  up 
of  all  energy,  a   devotedness   to  the 

r  3  wildest 
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wildest  chimeras  and  darkest  visions 
of  fancy's  brood,  are  generally  the 
characteristics  of  that  heart  ^vhich 
yields  itself  a  victim  of  despair.  Such 
was  nearly  the  outline  of  Adolphus's 
feelings  at  this  period.  At  times  faint 
hopes  would  arise  of  his  deliverance, 
but  immured  in  his  gloomy  prison  and 
cut  off  from  all  communication  with  the 
upper  world,  the  cold  calculation  of 
his  despair  soon  extinguished  them, 
and  he  yielded  to  that  dark  destiny, 
which  had  so  fatally  clouded  the 
morning  of  his  existence. 

Several  days  were  passed  in  the  most 
wretched  manner  byAdolphus  :  the  ra- 
pidity with  which  his  thoughts  at  first 
circulated  gave  way  to  the  apathy  of 
a  mind  that  is  resigned  its  fate.  Ot- 
ter and  Hoffler  brought  him  his  solitary 
meal  by  turns  every  evening  at  night- 
fall. A  dolphus  steeled  himself  against 
the  hardened  brutality  of  the  former, 

and 
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and  at  times  felt  cheered  by  the  com- 
passionate looks  of  the  latter;  but 
Hoffler  avoided  to  give  Adolphus  any 
encouragement  in  those  conversations 
which  he  seemed  so  anxious  to  engage 
him  in,  as  he  feared,  to  use  his  own 
expression,  "  that  the  devil  might  owe 
♦*  him  a  spite,  and  that  God  might 
**  leave  him  without  his  protection, 
"  in  the  moment  that  vvould  tempt  him 
**  to  betray  his  masters." 

Adolphus  had  spent  six  days  in  this 
miserable  state,  when  on  the  evening 
of  the  sixth  day,  while  tossing  on  his 
bed  of  straw,  he  felt  a  hard  substance 
in  the  straw  beneath  him.  On  seeking 
to  disengage  his  wretched  bed  from 
what  rendered  it  still  more  intolerable, 
he  found  it  was  owing  to  a  pocket 
book,  which  had  fallen,  perhaps,  from 
the  prisoner  of  whom  Hoffler  had 
spoken,  and  which  had  lain  in  the 
heap  unnoticed  until  this  moment, 
p  4  Adolphus 
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Adolpluis  eagerly  snatched  it  up  and 
held  it  to  the  h'ght  of  the  lamp  ;  it 
contained  several  papers  and  menio-t 
randums,  but  the  damp  had  rendered 
the  writing  nearly  illegible ;  there  was 
now  no  time  for  further  inspection,  for 
he  heard  the  foot-falls  of  the  relief  and 
the  challenge  of  the  sentinels  about  to 
be  relieved.  The  bars  of  his  dungeon 
were  withdrawn,  and  he  had  just  con- 
cealed the  pocket-book  in  his  bosom, 
when  Otter  stood  before  him.  He 
threw  down  his  miserable  pittance  with 
his  usual  brutality,  and  carefully  ex- 
amined every  part  of  the  dungeon. 
This  was  so  unusual  a  measure,  that 
Adolphus  trembled,  lest  Otter  might 
extend  his  search  to  him  ;  but  after  a 
delay  of  some  minutes,  which  seemed 
hours  to  Adolphus,  Otter  withdrew  in 
gloomy  disappointment,  and  Adolphus 
anxiously  took  out  the  pocket-book 
and  once  more  commenced  its  exa- 
mination. 
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mination.      In  the  first  page  of  the 
tablets  the  name  of  the  owner  had  evi- 
dently been  written.  He  made  out  with 
some  difficulty  the  word  Gustqf;  the 
next  word  was  dc,  but  of  the  surname 
the  only  letters  he  could  distinguish 
were  the  two  first,  Za^  the  remaining 
part  of  the  name  was  totally  obliter- 
ated.    Several  private  memorandums 
were  written  in  different  leaves,  which 
were    rendered     almost    illegible    by 
damp,  and  the  few  words  which  Adol- 
phus  could  decypher  were  of  au  unin- 
teresting nature.      A  fragment  of  a 
letter  was  in  one  of  the  pockets  ;  the 
substance  of  the  paper  had  been  de- 
stroyed where  it  had  been  pressed  by 
the  hand  in  folding  ;  however,  in  spite 
of  the   chasms,  Adolphus   read   it  ajs 
foUows : — "  Eleonora,   it  was  impo3- 
*<  sible — I  was  restrained  by  the  pre- 
**  sence  of  the  King— the  Count's  sus- 
p  5  **  picions 
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*  picions  now  know  where  to  lix ;  whevi 
he  passed  me  in  the  antichamber 
he  threw  on  me  a  terrible  look.  Let 
the  lion  roar,  do  I  fear  him  ? — No, 
Eleonora,  I  am  no  enthusiast ;  I 
am  a  cool  casuist — I  have  given  up 
the  faith  which  was  dear  to  me, 
only  because  it  was  the  religion  of 
my  ancestors.  I  have  weeded  from 
my  heart  the  errors  of  that  faith  ; 
I  have  become  a  Lutheran  from  the 
very  spirit  of  truth,  from  belief, 
from  conviction.  What  you  relate 
is  astonishing ;  but  I  have  no  faith 
in  supernatural  appearances.  The 
powers  of  nature  are  wonderful ! — 
we  behold  the  effects,  but  the  causes 
must  always  remain  incomprehen-^ 
sible  to  our  weak  and  erring  judg- 
ments.  In  the  powers  of  astrology 
and  magic  to  portend  and  regulate 
events  I  have  no  faith  j  believe  me, 

*'  with 
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*<  with  regard  to  these  occurrences 
**  which  you  refer  to  such  powers, 
"  I    still    remain     an     unbeliever— 

"  and " 

The  remaining  part  of  this  manu- 
script  was  torn  off)  and  Adolphus 
searched  for  it  in  vain.  A  small  piece 
of  paper,  which  was  written  on  with 
a  pencil,  the  marks  of  which  appeared 
to  be  recent,  attracted  his  attention. 
He  read  without  difficulty  the  follow- 
ing fragments : 

Few  can  avoid  the  potency  of 
fate — yet  all  believe  themselves  the 
exception.  It  was  so  with  me — bright 
"  rose  the  morning  of  my  days,  and 
blooming  was  my  youth.  I  exulted 
in  my  strength,  and  said  to  myself 
"  with  delight,  this  will  last  for  ever. 
*'  My  raiment  was  of  the  costliest 
**  kind,  and  the  labour  of  many  hinds 
"  ministered  unto  the  luxuries  of  my 
p  6  "  table  ^ 
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"  table ;  but  who  can  avoid  the  path 
*'  of  their  destiny  ?  For,  behold  !  ex- 
"  perience  dictates  this  sad  truth  :  a 
"  miserable,  aged  and  shrivelled  hand 
"  traces  these  cliaracters ;  and  long 
"  before  they  reach  the  eye  of  light, 
"  that  hand  will  have  returned  to  its 
"  native  dust.  My  feeble  body  is 
**  bound  to  an  iron  staple,  and  the 
**  weight  of  my  chains  drag  it  down 
"  to  the  earth  —  the  fire  of  disease 
"  courses  through  my  veins,  and  the 
"  points  of  my  bones  start  through 
**  the  squaUd  rags  which  now  cover 
*«  me.     Mercy  i  Count  Morner  !  Mer« 

"  cy !  Mercy !" 

"  Roll  on,  roll  on,  ye  inglorious 
"  years !  convey  mo  more  rapidly  to 
**  the  tomb  !  Here  was  I  immured 
**  in  the  prime  of  my  youth  —  the 
**  sun  rises,  the  sun  sets,  but  round 
**  me  he  never  poms  the  flood  of 
*<  his  glory.      For  sixteen   years   my 

*♦  eyes 
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*  eyes  have  never  beheld  him — these 
'  hands  during  that  time  have  never 

*  felt  the  warm  pressure  of  a  friend. 

*  I  have  heard  no  sound  of  greeting 

*  save  tlie  hoarse  voice  of  my  keeper, 

*  who  demands  at  every  visit — Am  I 

*  still  aUve  ?     Hasten  to  me  thou  last 

*  refuge  of  the  afflicted— oh  !  death  ! 

*  thou   only  can'st  end  my  suffering. 

*  For  me  the   dark  tide   of  eternity 

*  possesses  no  terrors — I  stand  a  soli- 

*  tary  being  on  its  strand,  and  invoke 

*  thy  coming.     How  few  among  those 

*  who  are   called  the  happy  of  this 

*  world  feel  as  I  do— must  we  then 

*  become  wretched    before    we  can. 

*  think  justly  /"' 

**  I  committed  one  rash  act — eter- 

*  ual    and  all    powerful   God !    was 

*  it  for   this    thou    abandonest  me  ? 

*  Is  it  possible  that  for  one   youth- 
<  ful  error  I  am  judged  by  thy  all- 

*  seeing  eye  and  condemned  for  ever  ? 

"  Can 


02C  THE    CURSE 

**  Can  this  fault  be  wiped  a^vay  by 
**  no  expiation  ?  They  talk  to  me  of 
**  eternal  pains  and  purgatory  5  have 
*'  I  then  had  no  sufferings  ?  This 
**  world  to  me  was  a  hell  and  a  pur- 
"  gatory.  Eternal  God  !  pity  me,  and 
**  put  an  end  to  my  torture.  Hark ! 
"  I  hear  sounds  ;  it  is  the  noise  of  re- 
*'  velry  and  merriment.     Barbarians! 

"  they  laugh,  and  I *' 

"  Eleonora,  I  repent  me  of  my  in- 
"  credulity  ; — ^but  that  name,  what  re- 
"  collections  it  excites.  Sixteen  years 
**  ago  how  beautiful !  Art  thou  then 
"  dead  ?  Are  those  eyes,  in  "which  ge- 
"  nius,  wit  and  beauty  sparkled,  are 
**  they  closed  for  ever  ?  Yes,  I  must 
"  believe  it,  for  it  was  thy  spirit  that 
**  appeared  to  me,  and  promised  to  ter- 
'*  minate  my  sufferings.  Yes,  I  believe 
"  now  in  the  awful  ministration  of  spi- 
**  rits.  It  is  there  again,  lovely  as  in  my 

"  dream. 
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dream.  What  an  extraordinary 
dream! — the  means  of  terminating 
my  sufferings  within  my  reach.  It 
cannot  be — sixteen  reckoning  from 
the  bottom  and  sixteen  across — it 
is  right,  it  is  right !  oh  !  eternal  Pro- 
vidence !'* 
Here  the  manuscript  abruptly  ter- 
minated. Among  the  other  papers 
Adolphus  could  find  no  clue  to  un- 
ravel the  fate  of  the  miserable  writer 
of  these  fragments.  He  felt  his  atten- 
tion intensely  excited  by  the  perusal  of 
these  melancholy  memorials  ;  and  he 
felt  no  doubt  in  his  own  mind  but  that 
the  sufferings  which  this  unfortunate 
prisoner  had  endured  in  that  very 
dungeon  had  preyed  upon  his  senses, 
and  that  perhaps  he  had  destroyed 
himself  in  a  fit  of  insanity.  He  read 
over  the  fragments  again  and  again ; 
and  at  times  he  imagined  that  the 
latter  part  of  them,  and  the  conclud- 
ing 
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ing  sentence  in  particular,  might  liave 
alluded  to  some  mode  of  escape.  He 
examined  the  back  wall  of  his  dungeon, 
and  he  found  the  stones  of  which  it 
was  composed  were  all  of  equal  size, 
and  lay  in  exceeding  straight  lines. 
The  construction  of  this  wall  was  quite 
different  from  the  ruinous  appearance 
of  the  rest.  But  after  the  minutest 
investigation  he  was  obliged  to  confess 
to  himself  that  there  existed  no  means 
of  escape  in  that  direction,  although 
in  one  particular  pai;!  of  it  his  hopes 
had  been  greatly  excited  by  finding  it 
return  a  hollow  sound  when  he  struck 
it  with  part  of  his  chains.  He  there- 
fore reluctantly  yielded  to  his  first  con- 
clusion, and  deprecated  for  himself  the 
fate  of  the  unfortunate  captive. 

Some  nights  after  this  occurrence, 
his  attention  was  drawn  by  a  rustling 
Boise  which  ran  along  the  bottom  paa't 

of 
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of  the  iron  door  of  his  prison.  He 
expected  every  moment  to  see  some 
of  the  noxious  animals  which  abounded 
in  his  priston  start  forth  ;  but  to  his 
infinite  surprise,  after  his  attention  had 
been  thus  excited,  a  small  slip  of  paper 
was  thrust  in  under  the  door.  Fortu- 
nately the  length  of  his  chain  allowed 
him  full  liberfy  to  reach  it.  On  open- 
ing the  paper  he  read  these  words : 
'*  If^ake  courage  ; — thy  deliverer  is  at 
<*  hand; — keep  this  intelligence  a  se- 
**  cret  from  thy  keepers,  and  destroy 
**  this  paper  when  you  read  it. — " 

There  was  no  name  attached  to  this 
singular  communication.  The  hand 
writing  was  unknown  to  Adolphus, 
and  he  mused  for.  some  time,  forming 
vague  conjectures  with  respect  to  the 
writer.  The  only  being  in  his  present 
abode  to  whom  he  could  attribute  the 
!>lightcst  inclination  to  save  him,  was 

Uoftler ; 
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Hoftler  J  but  it  was  extremely  impro- 
bable that  he  should  adopt  that  mode 
of  communication  when  he  had  an  op- 
portunity of  conversing  with  him  every 
second  evening.  Adolphus  passed  the 
time  in  great  anxiety  until  Hoffler 
made  his  appearance,  as  it  was  his  turn 
to  bring  him  provisions.  At  the  usual 
hour  of  midnight  he  entered  the  dun- 
geon. Adolphus  had  never  beheld  him 
so  dejected :  he  laid  down  the  pro- 
visions without  saying  a  word,  and 
placed  a  flask  of  wane  beside  them. 
Adolphus  offered  him  many  hearty 
thanks  for  his  kindness. 

"  I  deserve  none,"  exclaimed  Hof- 
fler, in  a  gloomy  voice. 

*'  Nay,  but  my  good  friend,'*  said 
Adolphus,  "  for  the  motive  which  in- 
**  fluenced  you  in  this  act  of  kindness, 
"  I  must  thank  you." 

"  Prepare  your  mind  for  something 

**  decisive," 
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**  decisive,*'  said  Hoffler,  **  the  crisis 
"  of  your  fate  is  at  liaiid/' 

**  I  know  it,"  replied  Adolphus, 
joyfully,  who  now  imagined  that  he 
recognized  the  writer  of  the  mysteri- 
ous billet. 

"  You  know  it  then,"  replied  Hoff- 
ler, turning  towards  him  as  he  was 
quitting  the  dungeon  ;  **  have  you  no 
"  sins  to  answer  for  ?  why  do  you  not 
'*  pray?"  said  he  bitterly,  **  is  this 
"  the  way  you  are  prepared  for  death  ? 

**  Death  !*'  repeated  Adolphus;  but 
Hoffler  was  gone,  and  with  him  all 
hope  of  explanation  and  succour. 

The  hopes  and  fears  in  the  bosom 
of  Adolphus  now  contended  with  one 
another  ;  he  found  it  impossible  to  re- 
press the  latter,  and  could  not  entirely 
rest  on  the  former.  While  he  stood 
in  extreme  agitation,  pondering  on  the 
darkness  qf  his  destiny,  another  billet 

was 
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was  thrown  on  the  floor  of  his  dun« 
geon,  after  a  similar  signal  as  that 
which  accompanied  the  former.  He 
took  it  up  with  renewed  hopes,  and 
read  as  follows :  "  To-morrow  night, 
**  the  hour  after  midnight,  expect  to 
•*  see  me." 

Adolphus  gazed  on  the  lines  with 
rapture.  *'  I  shall  then  once  more,'* 
said  he,  joyfully,  "  taste  the  sweets  of 
<*  liberty !  and  these  monsters  will 
*<  be  disappointed  of  tlieir  prey." 

The  remaining  hours  of  the  night 
passed  heavily  away.  In  anxious  and 
breathless  expectation  Adolphus  count- 
ed the  lingering  minutes  of  the  follow- 
ing day.  Absorbed  in  reflection,  he 
paced  the  dungeon,  as  far  as  the  length 
of  his  chain  would  allow  ;  and  during 
that  weary  interval  the  hard  stones  of 
his  cell  did  not  once  pillow  his  head. 
He  drank  the  wine  which  the  good- 

natiu'e 
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nature  of  Hoffler  had  supplied  him 
with,  and  he  foiiii  i  his  spirits  cheered, 
and  liis  courage  mounted  and  gave 
\iim  that  firmness  which  the  approach* 
ingc  ris  s  of  his  fate  demanded.  He 
heard  the  relief  which  proclaimed  the 
tenth  hour  of  that  eventful  night.  As 
the  time  was  now  approaching,  hfe 
concealed  the  manuscript  of  the  un*- 
fortunate  prisoner  in  the  lining  of  his 
cloak,  to  prevent  his  sacred  sorrow  be*- 
coming  the  gaze  of  the  vulgiar  eye. 
He  had  scarcely  accomplished  iU  con- 
cealment, 'ere  he  heard  the  voice  of 
many  feet  on  the  outside  of  his  dun* 
geon,  and  the  sound  which  the  rusty 
bolts  of  his  door  made  in  shooting 
back. 

"  Courage !"  said  Adolpus  to  him- 
self, "  it  is  my  deliverer  1" 

The  words  were  scarcely  spoken, 
*ere  Otter  entered  followed  by  several 
guards.     Thieir  faces  were  disfigured 

by 
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by  scars,  and  their  dark  and  busliy 
beards  considerably  heightened  the 
savage  effect  of  tlieir  countenances, 
which  were  umbered  by  the  glare  of 
the  pine  torches  which  they  carried. 
Otter  advanced  triumphantly  towards 
Adolphus,  and  whispered  in  his  ear  a 
word,  at  which  he  turned  pale,  and 
shuddered  !  He  was  then  freed  from 
his  chains,  and  placed  between  two 
guards.  They  marched  him  from 
his  dungeon  down  the  vaulted  pas- 
sage ;  at  the  extremity  of  which  a 
narrow  flagged  passage  led  to  a  kind 
of  guard  room.  Thither  they  brought 
their  prisoner.  Otter  now  left  him 
with  the  guards ;  giving  them  a  strict 
injunction  to  watch  their  prisoner 
closely ;  while  he  attended  on  their 
chief  ibr  final  orders  :  adding,  that 
their  lives  should  answer  for  the  es- 
cape of  Adolphus. 

The   door  of  the  guard-room   was 

barred 
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was  barred  on  the  departure  of  Otter, 
and  the  wretched  Adolphus  sat  down 
in  a  corner  of  the  apartment.  Of  the 
guards,  some  stretched  themselves  at 
full  length  along  the  oaken  benches  j 
some  applied  themselves  to  their  flasks 
of  strong  Swedish  brandy ;  while  others 
raised  the  slumbering  embers  of  the 
hearth,  and  added  fresh  logs  of  pine, 
in  order  to  beguile  time,  and  cheat  of 
its  horrors  the  sad  and  dreary  hour  of 
so  memorable  a  night. 
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